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Aſſure you, my Dear, that I am very 

much diſturbed about your Siege of Orange: 
[| can have no Quiet in my Mind, till Mr. 
de Grignan has extricated himſelf out of that 
ridiculous Affair. It was thought here at 
firſt, that no other Ammunition beſides roaſt- 
ed Apples would be wanting to carry on that 
Siege. Guilleragues ſaid it was only a Duel, 
a ſingle Combat between Mr. de Grignan and 
the Governour of Orange ; and that Mr. de 
Grignan ought to be proceeded againſt, as a 
Dueliſt, and to loſe his Head. We have 
made the Truth a little appear in Oppeſition 
to theſe unlucky Witticiſms: And Madame 
de Richlieu, with her uſual Goodneſs, told the 
King at Dinner, how the Caſe ſtands. Seve- 
ral Perſons are rightly informed of it at pre- 
ſent; and People begin now to go from one 
Extreme to another, and to ſay, that Mr. de 
Griznan will not ſucceed in it; and that he 
ought not to undertake to force two hundred 
Men with Cannon, ſince he has no other 
Troops than the Galerians, who are not 
much eſteemed for a Siege. MONSIEUR 
the Duke, and Mr. de !a Rechefoucault are 
perfuaded; that he will not get the Better of 
them. You know the World is always in 
Extremes. The Event will determine every 
thing : 1 wiſh it may prove ſucceſsful. I can 
bave no Joy or Tranquillity, till I know the 
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End of it: I ſhould be very ſorry, if Mr. 
3 ſhould be worſted in this little Expe. 
ition. RE. | 

I have made your Compliments to Branca:; 
he is perſuaded, that you would not at pre- 
ſent be Proof againſt any One, who could 
offer you the Suffrages of two Conſuls. Ma- 
dame /a Connetable Colomne was found upon 
the Rhine in a Boat amongſt ſome Peaſants; 
ſhe was going I do not know whether, into 
ſome remote Part of Germany. Mademoji- 
ſelle de Meri ſends to me that ſhe has the 
Head ach ſo violently, that ſhe cannot write 
to you ; ſhe begs me to make her Amities to 
you. Thoſe you make to me in all your 
Letters are ſo extremely render and-natural, 
that ſcarce any thing elſe is talked of, but 
the Exceſs of our mutual Tenderneſs and 
Affection. I have in my Pocket Letters of 
Mr. de Coulanges, and of Mr. d Agueville, which 
ſpeak of nothing but me. It 1s true, that J 
have enjoyed more of your Friendſhip and 
Affection in my Voyage, than I ſhould have 
done in all my Life. I perceived it very 
plainly, and that Time was very precious 40 
me; you can ſcarce comprehend the Uneaſi- 
neſs I ſuffered in ſeeing it paſs away ſo ſwift. 
ly. You are too grateful, my Dear; alas! 
for how {lender Obligations! When I conſi- 
der that. all my Good-will to you produces 
nothing real, | am aſhamed of what you ſay 
in return to it: It is true, that my Intention 
is good, and that it gives me ſometimes ſuch 
happy Turns of Expreſlion, when I am 
ipzaking of your Intereſts, as would * 


COLES TRAS 3 
difagreeable, if I had Power or Influence 
equal to my Fluency of Speech. 


LETTER LXXII. 


| Paris, Nov. 19, 1673. 


WE were ſtopped ſhort the other Day by 

Mr. de Pompone, who aſſured us, that 
he had writ to the Intendant, to deſire him, 
that if he could not hinder the Oppoſition, 
; he would at leaſt leave to the Aſſembly the 
) Liberty of giving their Opinions : We did not 
r then dare to let him underſtand, that we 
; defired ſomething farther. But as I am con- 
t tinually thinking on your Affairs, I told Mr. 
d Aguevilie, that 1 deſired once for all to be 
table to make a judgment of the Difficulty 
there would be in ſpeaking to the Ring of 


h 
| MW this Affair, in order to know what might be 
d WW depended on, and to endeavour to get free 
e from that Servitude, which the Biſhop of 
y WW Marſeilles knows how to make uſe of in ſo 
to generous a Manner. Madame de la Fayette 
li- JW encouraged us in this Deſign ; and To mor- 
ft- row we are to ſet out, he and J alone, with- 
s! WW out any other Intention than to dine with 
n- Mr. de Pompone, and conſider what Turn it 
will be proper to give to this Buſineſs. We 
intend to go purely on this ſingle Deſign, 
without admitting a Thought of any thing 
belides ; we will fee neither King nor Queen; 
| ſhall be in a plain Dreſs, and we will only 
pay a Viſit to Mr. de Pompone himſelf. When 
One thinks of ade ara Court, it gives 
* a 
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a certain Diſtraction of Thought, not at all 
ſuitable to our Deſign : 1 will return a few 
Days after to pay my Devoirs. To-morrow 
the great d Agueville and I are to have only 
you in our Thoughts ; I fhall return in the 
Evening and write to you. 

I ſaw Yeſterday Madame de Souliers, with 
whom [I talked a great while; ſhe told me, 
that Bodinar was entirely in the Intereſt of 
the Biſhop of Marſeilles; I replied, that [ 
did not believe it; ſhe aſſured me that ſhe 
knew it very well; I ſaid we ſhould ſee. 
She told me a hundred little Things, which 
made me grow pretty warm; but as you 
have no need of being provoked more than 

you have already been, | ſhall not acquaint 
you with them. | 

I have never ſuffered more Inquietude than 
1 feel at preſent, as well for the Siege of 
Orange, as for your Affairs at the Aſſembly ; 
1 am more taken up with them, than if 1 was 
with you. 

Mr. the Marquis de Souliers came To day 
to ſee me with the little /a Garde, who is in 
my Opinion very agreeable ; you may tell 
hor the Preſident what I ſay of him; 
they are all of them ſetting out from hence 
in a few Days. I am of Opinion that Mr. 
die Sculiers is going to liſt himſelf under the 

Banner of St. Ur/ula, and he will probably 
encreaſe the Number of your Enemies. Fare- 
well, my Dear, till To morrow Evening at 
my Return from Verſailles, 


LETTER 
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LETTER LXXII. 
Paris, Nov. 20, 1672. 


I Am juſt returned, my Dear, from Verſailles, 
where I have been, as it were, in a Veil. 


I have ſeen Nobody but Mr. de Pempone; We 


dined alone with him; his Wife and his 
Siſter in- law were at Pomp ne. After Dinner, 
we talked together a full Hour, conſidering and 
reaſoning upon what.was to be done, in order 
to leave to the Aſſembly the Liberty of delibe- 
rating in ſpite of the Oppoſition. You would 
have been charmed with Mr. de Pompone, if 


you had ſeen in what Manner he entred into 


all this Reaſoning, and into the Choice ot 
what is moſt for your Advantage. I have 


never ſeen ſo agreeable a Friend; for ſich he 


ſhewed himſelf To- day in Perfection. After 
having maturely conſidered this Affair, in a 
thouſand different Manners, d' Agueville and 
he, with all the Leiſure and Application that 


could be deſired, they concluded that we 


ought to wait till the Siege of Orange was 
ended, in order to make that a favourable Oc- 
caſion of rendering this Oppoſition odious; and 


to ſtay till the Oppoſition was begun, becauſe 


it would be time enough then for his Majeſty 
to order it to be deliberated upon. The 
Aſſembly is not yet brought to a Concluſion, 
and that is ſufficient. They thought, that 
to ſpeak of it at preſent, was to begin too 
ſoon about a Thing which was not yet done, 
and which perhaps never will be done. And 
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as the Affair of Orange is not yet ended nei. 
ther, ſo the Expence that will be made in it 
will not have ſo much Weight, till the Suc- 
ceſs of it appears: So that there might be 
Reaſon to fear an unfavourable, or at leaſt 
an undeterminate Anſwer : Whereas this Af. 
fair may be fo dextrouſly turned in a few 
Days, that you will doubtleſs have Reaſon 
to expect a farisfatory Determination of it. 
Mr. de Pempone is very much concerned at 
the Exceſs your Diviſions are carried to; he 
is perſwaded that the Intendant will hinder 
the Oppoſition, and that the Aſſembly will 
have Liberty to deliberate. It is impoſſible 
to write in ſtronger Terms than he has writ 
on this Subject, and that even to the Biſhop 
of Marſeilles himſelf, He reſolves to have 
you all together after the Aſſembly is over, 
and to make a perfect Reconcihation between 
you. Leave it to him when it is proper, or 
not, to demand your Cong“; you need not 
fear his doing any thing at an improper 
Time. He has never been defired, or had the 
leaſt Thought of leaving to any others, be- 
fide your felves, the Care of opening, or of 
holding the Aﬀembly : Theſe are empty 
Imaginations. He thinks you are long in 
ſetting out for Orange; it is the general Sub- 
ject of Diſcourſe here; and you are obliged 
to Mr. de Vivonne, and to Mr. de Gordes, for 
not treating it as a Trifle ; and for ſaying, 
that if you ſhould not ſucceed with your 
pitiful Regiment of Galerians, and your em- 
broidered Gentry, who ſerve only for the De- 
coration of the Siege, it would not be · in the 
leaſt ſurpriſing. Al 
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All my Friends are got into a Rote of tell- 
ing me that lam handſome; _ even im- 
portune me with it: I believe it is for no other 
Reaſon but that they are at Loſs to find any 
other Diſcourſe to entertain me with. Alas! 
my little Eyes are quite ſunk into my Head; 
] have the Vexation not to be able to ſleep 
till ive in the Morning ; and after all this 
they pretend to admire me. Our Friend d 4gue- - 
ville does not write to you this Evening; but 
I herewith ſend you the News he had writ 
for you in the Morning. He is very well 
contented with. our little Journey tho? we 
have done nothing. It is no ſmall Matter to 
be determined ; and .to know what we have 


to do. 


" MONSIEUR the Prince and the Duke his 


Son are returned, very well pleaſed that your 


Imagination is no longer obliged to travel o- 
ver Flanders in ſearch of them. If they had 
not before made a ſufficient Proviſion of Lau- 
rels, thoſe they. have won this Year would 
not be ſufficient to defend or to adorn them. 
Bon is taken: This 1s all is done this Cam- 
paign. Mr. de Turenne is deſirous to return 
home, and to put the Army, in which my Son 
rn Winter. Quarters: All the Officers ſay, 

men. | 

Mr. de la Rochefoucault does not ſtir from 
Verſailles; the King ſends for him, and makes 
him fit by Madame de Monteſpan to hear the 
Rehearſal of an Opera, which will ſurpaſs all 
that we have yet heard; you muſt come and 
ſee it. We make no doubt of your having 
your Conge, nor of the Neceſſity of your 
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coming hither with the Biſhop of Mar/eile: : 
we have been ſaying, that you may both of 
you come up in the ſame Coach. In a word, 
Expedients muſt be found. Do not negle& 
conſulting upon every Occaſion Monſieur 
the * Archbiſhop ; he is the Source of good 
Senſe and wiſe Expedients; and if you had 
him not in your Family, you ought to go in 
ſearch of him, to the fartheſt Part of Provence, 
There are Occaſions where his Preſence would 
perhaps have a great Effect. I am perſuaded 
that he would ſpare neither his Pains nor his 
Health to be ſerviceable to you. When I 
conſider that the Biſhop. ſpends his Mo- 
-ney, I cannot comprehend that he has any 
Thoughts of yeilding. às for an Agreement 
bet ween you; I wiſh it, and ſhall al ways con- 
tinue wiſhing it, tho' I- fhould only conſider 
the Miſcbief this Quarrel does to your Per- 
fon, and to your Temper. I am not the ons; 
ly Perſon who is in theſe Sentiments. My 
Dear, I am devoted to you, to Mr. de Gri 
nan and the Coadjutor. : You do well in 
loving me: I defy you all to love better 
than I do. | 82 


"LETTER IXXIV. 


. 4 paris Nenember 29, 1673. | 
1 muſt begin, my Dear by telling you of the 
Death of the Comte de Guiche: This is 
the chief Subject of Diſcourſe here at 9 
3 


The Archbiſhop of Ar et, who in theſe Letters is 
always ſtiled the Coadjuter, 


\ 


ES. Ro, » Ow SS ICT W 5 FEY S e 


This poor Vouth died of ' Sickneſs and Fa- 
tigue in the Army of Mr. de Turenne; the 


News of it came on Tueſday Morning. Fa- 


ther Bourdaloue went to accquaint the Mar- 
ſhal de Gramont with it; who feared it at the 
firſt Sight of him, knowing the declining Stare 
of his Son. He made every one go out of 
his Chamber (he was then in a little Apart- 
ment. he has near the.Convent of the Capu- 
eint) as ſoon as he found himſelf alone with 
the Father, he threw: himfelf upon his Neck, 
telling him he divined too well what he had 
to ſay to him; that it was to him his Death- 
ſtroke, and that he received it from the Hand 


of God; that he loſt the true, the only Ob- 


ject of all his Tenderneſs, and all his natural 
Inclination; that he had never had any ſenſi- 
ble Joy, or any violent Grief, but for the 
ſake of this Son, who had in him ſomething 


extraordinary. He threw himſelf on a Bed, 
as no longer able to ſupport his Greif, but 


without weeping, for Tears are not permit- 
ted to Heroes. The Father wept, who all 
this while had not ſaid a Word. He be: 
gan to comfort him with fome religious 
Diſcourſe, in which he — his well 
known Zeal and Eloquence. They were fix 
Hours ſhut up together ; after which the Fa- 
ther, to induce him to make a compleat Sa- 
crifice, led him to the Church of theſe good 
Capucins, where a Vigil was ſaid for his Son. 
He entered the. Church fainting and trem- 
bling, ſupported more by the Crowd ſur- 
rounding him on every Side, than by his Feet; 
his Viſage was ſo much disfigured with Ons ; 
| that 
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that he could ſcarce be known. MONSIEUR 
the Duke ſaw him in this lamentable Conditi- 
on, and related it to us at Madame de 14 
Fayette's, not without Tears, The poor Mar: 
ſhal returned at laſt to his little Apartment, 
where he remains, like a Man under Sentence 
of Death. The King has writ to him. No 
Body is admitted to fee him. Madame de 
Monaco is entirely inconſolable, and refuſes to 
ſee Company. La Louvigny is. likewiſe inca- 
ble of receiving Comfort, but it is only be- 
cauſe ſhe has not the leaſt Affliction. Do not 
you admire the Luckineſs of this Creature ? 
She is in a Moment become Dutcheſs of 
Gramont. The Chancellor's Lady is tranf. 
| nan with Joy: The Comteſs de Guiche 
| behaves admirably well, when they tell her all 
the kind Things her Husband ſaid, and the 
civil Excuſes he made to her, when he was dy- 
ing. She ſays, he was a very amiable Man; I 
ſbould have loved him paſſionately, if he 
had loved me in any Degree; 1 ſuffered his 
Contempt with Grief, and his Death touches 
me with the tendereſt Pity; I always hoped 
that he would change his Sentiments with 
regard to me. This is certainly true; there 
is not the leaſt Fiction in it. Madame de 
Verneuil feels a real Concern on this Occaſion. 
I believe it will be ſufficient, if you only defire 
me to make your Compliments to her; fo 
you need only write to the Comteſs de Gui- 
che, and to la Monaco, and Ja Louvigny. As for 
d Agueville, he has been deſired to go Freſe, 
thirty Leagues from hence, to tell this News 
to Madame /a Marechale de Gramont, and to 


carry 
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carry her a Letter writ by this poor Gentle- 
man a little before he died. -He has made an 
ample Confeſſion of all the Faults of his paſt 
Life; he has repented, and asked Pardon in 
a Publick Manner. He deſired of Vardes to 
pardon him, and has fent to tel] him a great 
many things which he may be the better for. 
Ina Word, he has ended the Comedy very 
well, and has left a rich and a happy Wi- 
dow. The Chancellor's Lady is ſo througb- 
y ſenfible, as ſhe ſays, of the little Satisfacti- 
on this poor Lady muſt have had in this 
Marriage, that ſhe thinks of nothing but re- 
pairing this: Misfortune; and if ſhe could 
find ſome. Ethiep:an Kirg, ſhe would part 
with every thing to marry her Grand-Daugh- 
ter to him. For our Parts, we are at a loſs 
for a proper Match for her. You will per- 
haps name for her, as we have done, Mr. 
de Marſillac ; but neither he nor ſhe have the 
leaſt Inclination to each other: The other 
two are too young. Mr. de Foix is reſerved 
for Made moiſelle de Roquelaure. Think a little 
for us: For the Affair is preſſing. I have ſent 
you, my Dear, a tedious Account of little 
Particularities, but you tell me ſometimes 
that you like ſuch minute Hiſtories. 

The Fame of the taking of Orange ſounds 
very -agreeably here for Mr. de Grignan. 

he great Number of Gentlemen drawn 
thither by their Attachement for him, the 
vaſt Expence, and above all, the Succeſs, for 
that is the principal Point ; all this does Ho- 
nour to Mr. Wc and gives a ſenſible 


Pleaſure to all his Friends, who are not a few 
here : 
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here; this general Approbation is very a. 
greeable. The King ſaid at Supper, Orange 
* 1s taken; Grignan had with him ſeven Hun. 
* dred Gentlemen; they fired from within the 
Walls, and the third Day they ſurrender. 
* ed. I am very well ſatisfied with Grip. 
nan. This Diſcourſe has been related ar 
large to me; la Garde can recite it with 
greater ExaCtneſs. 
As for your Archbiſhop of Reims, 1 do 
not know what he Means. La Garde, would 
have,mentioned to him the Expence you have 
been at: Good] ſays he, the Expence! this is 
always the Story; People love to be com- 
plaining. But, Sir, ſaid, La Garde, Mr. de 
Grignan could not avoid being at a vaſt Ex. 
pence, conſidering the great Number of 
Gentlemen, who came together for his fake : 
You ſhould ſay for the Service of the King. 
That is true, Sir, ſaid he, but there was no 
Order for it; it was to oblige Mr. de Grignan 
by ſerving the King, which was the Deſign 
of that Aſſembly. In a word, my Dear, this 
is nothing; you know that he is in other Re- 
ſpects a good Friend; but there are ſome 
Days when the Spleen prevails, and thoſe 
Days are unlucky. e 
I have News from our States at Bretagne. 
Mr. the Marquis de Coeſquen has thought fit 
to attack Mr. d' Haroily ; he was pleaſed to 
fay, that he only was rich, while all Bretagne 
was oppreſſed with Poverty; and that he 
knew. Perſons, who might ſupply that Poſt 
better than he. Mr. Boucherat, Mr. de La- 
vardin, and all Bretagne, were ready _ 
, 1M, 
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him, and were ſtruck with Horror at his In- 
gratitude ; for he has a thouſand Obligations 
to Mr. d' Harouy. Upon this he has received 

a Letter from Madame de Rohan, orderin 
him to go to Paris, becauſe Mr. de Chaulnes 
had an Order to forbid him to be preſent at 
the States; ſo he diſappeared the Evening 
befors the Governor arrived; and he re- 
mains in Difgrace there for the infamous 
Accuſation he deſigned againſt Mr. Harouy, 
This, my Dear, is what your Title of Go- 
mags of la Bretagne obliges me to inform 

ou of. 

a I am juſt come from viſiting Mr. de Pom- 
done; he was alone; I was two Hours with 
im, and Madmoiſelle P Avocat, who is 2 
pretty. Mr. de Pompone very well comprehend- 
ed what it was we deſired of him, in caſe 
a Courier ſhould come, and will do it with- 
out Queſtion : But he ſays one thing that 
is true, which is that your Syndic will be 
choſen before the breaking up of your Coun- 
cil is heard of; he believes it is done already. 
To tell you all the agreeable and obliging 
Things that were ſaid in your Favour, and 
all the engaging Converſations I have had 
with that Miniſter, not all the Paper in my 
Porte Feuille would ſufhce. I am perfectly ſa- 
tified with him, and I deſire you to be fo 
upon my Word ; he will be much pleaſed to 

ſee you, and counts upon your Return. 
We read with Pleaſure a great Part of your 
Letters ; you have been admired as well for 
your Stile, as for the Intereſt you take in theſe 
Affairs. Say not a Word more to undervalue 
your Manner of Writing: We think ſome- 
TI | ti nes 
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times our Letters muſt be confuſed, becauſe 

we are embarraſſed with a thouſand different 

Thoughts; but all this Confuſion paſſes in 

our own Heads, and the Letter comes out 
diſtinct and natural; it is thus all yours are, 


LETTER LXXV. 
Paris, December 18, 1673. 
II. is about a V ear ſince we ſupped with the 


Archbiſhop; at preſent perhaps you ſup 
with the Intendant: I am afraid, my Dear, 


vou do not make a ſincere Debauch there. 


All that you ſay on this Head to me, and to 
Corbinelh, is admirable. My Heart thanks 
ou for the good Opinion you have of it, in 
lieving it has an Abhorrence of all villain- 
ous Proceedings. Lou are not deceived in it; 
the Biſhop's Manner of acting ſtrikes me with 
Horror. i 
Mr. de 11 5 7 tells you true: Madame de 
Thiange has left off Red, and hides her Bo- 
ſom; you would hardly know her in this 
Diſguiſe. She is frequently with Madame de 
Longueville; and is the very Pink of the mo- 
diſh Devotion. But ſhe is {till good Company, 
and. has not at all the Air of a Recluſe. I dined 
with her the other Day ; a Servant brought her 
a Glaſs of a rich ſort of Wine; ſhe turned to 
me laughing, and ſaid, this Boy does not 
know that I am become a Devotee ; ſhe was 
very diverting. - She ſpeaks very naturally of 
her Intentions, and her Change. She 1s 
very cautious of ſaying any thing that may 
injure the Reputation of her Neighbour; 
and ſtops ſhort, when any thing of that Na- 
| ture 
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ture eſcapes her; for my Part I think her more 
agreeable than ever. People venture to lay 
Wagers that the Princeſs de Harcourt will 
not continue a Year to be a Devotee, notwith- 
ſtanding ſhe is become a Lady of the Palace, 
and that ſhe will return to the Uſe of Red: 
The abſtaining from this ſame Red is the 
Law and the Prophets; it is the great Point 
that our new Devotion turns upon. As for 
the Dutcheſs d' Aumont, her Province is bury- 
ing the Dead. They ſay the Dutcheſs de Cha- 
rſt kills People for her with ill compounded 
Medecines, that ſhe buries them in a religi- 
ous Retreat. It is pleaſant to hear the Mar- 
chioneſs d Uxells upon this Head: But /a 
Maran is excellent at deſcribing the affected 
Airs of the Devotees. Madame de Schomberg 
tells me very ſeriouſly, that the Dutcheſs de 
Charoſt is of the firſt Order for Penitence and 
devout Retirement, not admiting any Society, 
and refuſing even the Amuſements of Devo- 
tion; in a Word, ſhe is a Penitent in the 
ſtricteſt Way, and is for reſtoring the moſt 
rigid Diſcipline of Antiquity. 

The Ladies of the Palace are kept under 
great Subjection. The King has explained 
himſelf upon it, and will have the Queen al- 
ways be attended by them. Madame de Riche- 
lieu, tho? ſhe does not ſerve any longer at 
the Table, yet is always preſent when the 
Queen dines, . with four Ladies, who are, as 
it were, upon Guard by Furns. 'The Com- 
teſs d' Ayen is the ſixth: She is very uneaſy 
under the Confinement of paying this At- 
tendance, and being conſtantly at Veſpers, 
Sermons, and other Religious Ceremonies z but 

there 
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there is no perfect Happineſs in this World. 
As for the Marchioneſs de Caſtelnau, ſhe is fait 
and blooming, and perfectly recovered from 
her Grief; and as they ſay, has only changed 
her Apartment at Court, very much to her 
Satisfaction. Madame de Louvigny does not 
ſeem pleaſed enough with her good Fortune, 
She is thought unpardonable in not adoring 
her Husband in the ſame Manner as when 
ſhe was firſt married : This is the firſt time 
the Publick was ever offended at athing of this 
Nature. Madame de Briſſac is beautiful and 
diſcreet, and always near the Princeſs of Con- 
ty. La Coſquen appears always in the ſame 
manner you have ſeen her. She has a Petti- 
coat of black Velver, thick embroidered with 
Gold and Silver, and a Manteau of Brocade, 
This Habit coſt her an immenſe Sum; and 
when ſhe ſeemed to her ſelf ro make the moſt 
ſplendid Figure imaginable, ſhe was thought 
to be dreſſed like an Actreſs. She has been fo 
well raillied upon it, that ſhe dares not wear 
it any more. 
We were a few Days ſince, Madame de l 
_ "Fayette and I, to ſee Mr. de Turenne; he has 
a little Fit of the Gout. He received us with 
'an Exceſs of Civility, and talked much of 
you. The Chevalier de Grignan has given him 
a Relation of your Victories; he would have 
offered you the Aſſiſtance of his Sword, if 
there had been any Occaſion for it. He in- 
"tends to ſet out in three Days. My Son 
parted 3 Yeſterday much out of Hu- 
mour: I was not leſs fo at a Voyage un- 
dertaken with ſo little Reaſon, and ſo diſa- 


greeable upon all Accounts, | 
48417 M 0 N. 
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MONSIEUR the Dauphin ſaw Madame 
de Schomberg the other Day; they told him his 


Grandfather had been in Love with her : 
He asked, in a Whiſper, how many Children 


ſhe had by him? They replied by inſtructing 


him in the * Modes of that Time. 

Monſieur the Duke de Maine has been ſeen 
at Court, but he has not yet viſited theQueen; 
he was in a Coach, and ſaw only his Father 
and Mother. 7 / 

The Chevalier de Charillon is no ſonger to 
be put in Competitioff ; his Fortune is made. 
MONSIEUR choſe rather to give him the 
Charge of Captain of his Guards, than to 
Mademoiſelle de Grancey that of Dame dA. 
tour, This young Man has the Poſt of Vail 
tac, and is well provided for: They ſay that 
Vaillac is to have that of d'Albon, and that 
GAlbon is diſcarded ; but there is nothing cer- 
tain but the firſt Article, of which I will not 
ſay a Word more. 

[ was the other Day to ſee poor Madame 
de Materelle; as ſoon as ſhe ſaw me, ſhe burſt 
into Tears : 12 

Pietoſo pianſe al ſuo pianto. 

do not ſee any Room for demanding a 
Pardon for that honeſt Gentleman who aſ- 
ſaſſinated her Son; the Action is of too black 
a Nature. The Criminals who were pardon- 
ed at Rouen, were not of this Quality; it 
was the only Crime reſerved. Beuvron has 
acquainted the Abbe de Grignan with it, 

Vol. II. 8 l 


That is to ſay, the chaſt Manner of LOUIS XIII. 
in care ſſing his Miſtreſſes. 
t Touched with Pity, I wept at her Complaine. 
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I have heard the Ladies at the Palace de: 
ſcribed in ſuch a Manner as made me laugh. 
J ſaid, With Montagne, Let us take our Re: | 
venge of them by ſpeakirg againſt them. It 
is however true, that they are under an ex- 
ceſſive Subjection. ip 7 
The Report ſtill holds good, that the 
Prince ſets out on Manda The ſame Day, 
Mr. de Saint Luc efpouſes Mademoiſelle 4“ 
Pampadour ; it is a Thing that gives me no 
Manner of Concern, 1 | 
Adieu, my Dear; this Letter is growing 
too long; I conclude it for no other Reaſon, 
but becauſe it is fit every thing ſhould have 
an End. I embrace Grignan, and I beg him 
to excuſe me for opening Madame de Guiſe's 
Letter. I had a mind to ſee her Stile ; my 
Curioſity is ſatisfied for ever. 
Guilleragne ſaid Yeſterday, that Peliſſon a. 
buſed the Permiſſion Men have to be ugly. 


LETTER LXXVI. 


Paris, February 10, 1674. 
117 is now a pretty many Years ſince there 
* came into the World a Creature deſtined 
to love you, my Dear, beyond every thing 
| beſides. I beg you not to ſuffer your Ima- 
gination to turn either to the Right Hand, 
or to the Left: : 
Cet honnete Homme la, Sire, cetoit moi meme. 
N 8 


* A Line of Marot in an Epiſtle to FRANCOIS | 
This koneſt Gentleman, Sir, was I myſelf, 
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It was Yeſterday three Years ſince I felt the 
moſt ſenſible Grief of my whole Life. You 
ſet out at that Time for Provence, and you 
remain there ſtill, My Letter would be ve 

long, if 1 ſhould endeavour to expreſs in it 
all the Sorrow J then felt, and thoſe I have 
felt ſince in Conſequence of it. But to leave 


this melancholy Digreſſion, I have received 


no Letters from you To-day ; I do not know 
whether I am to expect any; I fear I am not; 
it is too late: However, I have expected them 
with Impatience ; I was willing to fee you 
ſet out for Aix, and to be able to compute 
with ſome Exactneſs the Time of your Re- 


turn. All the World importunes me about 


it, and 1 do not know what to anſwer them. 
I think of nothing but you, and the long 
Journey you are to take. If I receive any 
Letters from you after this is ſent away, you 


* be very eaſy; I will certainly take care 
to 


o whatever you order me. I write To- 
day a little ſooner than ordinary. Mr. Cor- 
binelli, and Mademoiſelle de Mery, are here, 
and have dined with me. I am going to a 
little Opera of Moliere, which is to be ſung at 
Peliſſon's : It is an excellent Piece of Muſick. 
The Prince, the Duke, and the Dutcheſs will 
be there. I ſhall perhaps ſup at Geurvil les, 


with Madame de la Fayette, Monſieur the 


Duke, Madame de Thiange, and Mr. de Vi- 
vonne, of whom we are to take our Leave, 
and who parts from hence To- morrow: If 
this Engagement does not hold, I ſhall go to 
Madame de Chaulnes's, whither I am earneſtly 
invited to come, . 80 by the Miſtreſs 5 

2 the 
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the Houſe, as by the Cardinal de Reiz, and 
de Bouillon, who made me promiſe them, 
The firſt of theſe Cardinals has a ſincere Im. 


patience to ſee you ; he loves you tenderly, 
See what a Letter he has ſent me ! I ſhall di- 
rect this Letter to Lyons; it is the third 1 
have ſent thither ; the two firſt were to be 
left with the * chamarier. I think, my Dear, 
you mult be got thither by this Time, if you 
ever will. . 

It was apprehended, that Mademoiſelle de 
Blois had the Small-Pox, *but it does not 


prove ſo, There is not a Word ſaid of the 


News from England ; this makes us conclude 
there is no good News from thence. There 
has been only a Ball or two at Paris during 
the whole Carnaval; there were Maſques 
at them, but not many. It is a very dull 
Seaſon. The Aſſemblies at Saint Germain 
are Mortifications for the King, and on! 


ſhew how little Diverſion the Carnaval af. 


fords. 


Father Bourdalbue made à Sermon on the 


Purification of our Lady, which tranſported 
the whole World. There was ſuch a Vehe- 
mence in his Diſcourſe, as made the Courtiers 
tremble. No Preacher ever enforced with 
ſuch Authority, and in ſo noble a Manner, 
the great Truths of the Goſpel. His De 
was to ſhew, that every Power ought to 

ſubj ct to the Law, from the Example of 
our Lord, who was preſented at the Temple. 
This was argued and inſiſted on with all the 


Strength and Clearneſs unaginable; and cer- 
* A Digniry of the Church of Lyon. 
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tain Points were urged with a Force and 
Energy, worthy of the great Apoſtle St, Paul 


himſelf. 


The Archbiſhop of“ Reims, as he returned 


Yeſterday from Saint Germain, met With a 
notable Adventure. He drove at his uſual 
Rare, like a Whirlwind. If he thinks him- 
ſelf a great Man, his Servants think ſo much 
more. They were paſſing in a full Trot 
over de Nanterre ; they met a Man on Horſe- 
back, and in an mſolent Tone bid him clear 


the Way, The poor Man uſes his utmoſt: 


Endeavours to get out of the Danger, but 
his Horſe proves unmanageable. To make 
ſhort of it, the Coach and ſix turn them both, 
the Horſe and the Man, topſy turvy, and drive 
over them; and ſo directly over them, that 
the Coach was overturned, and almoſt broke 
in Pieces. In an Inſtant, the Horſe and the 


Man, inſtead of amuſing themſelves with 
having their Limbs broke, get one upon ano- 


ther and gallop over the Plain, and are gal- 


loping ſtill; while the Servants, the Arch- 
biſhop's Coachman, and the Archbiſhop him- 
ſelf at the Head of them, are crying out, 
Stop, ſtop that Villain; break his Head; 
beat him to a Mummy. The Rage of the 
Archbiſhop was ſo great, that afterwards, in 
relating the Adventure, he ſaid, that if he 
could have caught the Raſcal, he would have 
broke his Bones, and cut off his Ears. 


Adieu, my Dear; I cannot expreſs the Ea- 


gerneſs of my Defires to ſee you. I leave 


B 3 you, 


* Miurice le Tellien, Son of the Chancellor le Tell;er, 
and Brother of Mr. de Lo» voii. 


— — 


—— — 


22 LETTERS 
you, and reſign the Pen to Corbinelly, who is 
juſt awakened, perhaps from ſome agreeable 


Dream to entertain you with. 
[ have this Moment received your Letter: 


Jam charmed with it. You need be under 


no Apprehenſion, that the Joy it gives me 
ſhould grow cool; I am wholly poſſeſſed by 
the pleaſing yo e e of ſeeing you, of 

receiving you, of embracing you, with Marks 
of Endearment, and with a Manner of lo- 
ving, above the common Sentiments, and 

even above thoſe which are eſteemed moſt 


refined, * + 5:49 


LETTER IXXVIL 


Paris, Friday, Feb. 20, 1674 
1 Confeſs I have an extreme Deſire to heat 
from you; conſider, my Dear, that 1 
have had no Letters ſince that which was 
dated from Ja Palifſ: ; I know nothing of the 
reſt of your Journey till you come to Lyon, 
nor of the Roads in Provence. My Deſires 
prey on my Soul.; I feel an Impatience that 
hinders my Repoſe. I am well aſſured I ſhall 
have Letters ; -I doubt not but you have writ 
to me ; but I have only the Torture of ex- 
pecting, inſtead of the Pleaſure of receiving 
them: I can find no Conſolation or Amuſe- 

ment bur in writing to you. | 

You muſt know, my Dear, that after | 
came Home from Madame de Coulangess, 
where we make wo Paquets on Poſt Days, 
1 went to Bed, This is not very extraordi- 
| | e nary; 
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gary; but what is very much 6, was that at 
Three in the Morning, I heard a confuſed Cry 
of Thieves and Fire. Theſe Cries were fo 


near me, and fo often repeated, that! made 
10 doubt but they were in my own Houſe, 


thought I heard my litrle dear One named, 
ind | concluded that Without Doubt ſhe was 


conſumed in the Flames. I aroſe in this Fright, 
and in the Dark; and trembling, in ſuch a 
Manner that I could ſcarce ſupport myſelf, I 
flew ro her Apartment, Which is to be yours, 
found every thing there in great Tranquil- 
lity: but I ſaw the Houſe of Guittaut all on 
fire. The Flames were ſeen above the Houſe 
of Mr. de Vauvineux In the Courts before 
our Houſe, and every where near Mr. Git. 
zant's, there was a Brightneſs that ſtruck the 
Mind with Horror. There was a Cry, a 
Confuſion, and a dreadful Craſh of fallin 

Beams. I ordered my Gates to be Manat 
and ſent my Servants to afliſt. Mr. de Guit- 
rout ſent me @ little Casker, with what he 
had of greateſt Value, which I placed in my 
Cabinet; and went into the Street to ſtare 
like others. I found there Mr. and Madame 


de Guittaut half naked, Madame de Vauvi- 


neux, the Venetian Ambaſſador and his Do- 
meſticks ; the little Daughter of Madame de 
Vauvineux Was carried aſleep to the Ambaſſa- 
dor's, and a great Quantity of Plate and. 
Furniture, which it was thought proper to 
remove. For my part, I was ſafe, as it were 
in an Iſle; but I much pitied my unhappy 
Neighbours. Madame de Gneſton and her 
Brother ſhewed their Prudence in adviſing; 

B 4 we 
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we were all in the utmoſt Conſternation; the 
Fire was ſo fierce, that there was no Poſſibi. 
lity of approaching it, nor any Hope of its 
being extinguiſhed, till the Houſe itſelf was 
conſumed. The unfortunate Guittaut touched 
all the Beholders with Pity ; he was defirous 
to ſave his Mother, who was at the Mercy 
of the Flames in the third Story ; his Wie, 
claſping him with all her Force, reſtrained 
him from ſo deſperate an Attempt : He was 
divided between the Grief of deſerting his 
Mother in that imminent Danger. and the 
Fear of injuring by the Fright his Wife, who 
had been five Months breeding. Ar length, 
recommending her to my Care, he breaks 
from her Embrace to ſave his Parent, and 
meets her juſt in the Moment ſhe had paſſed 
through the Flames, and happily eſcaped un- 
hurt. He would fain have preſerved ſome 
Papers, but could not get near the Place 
where they were laid; ſo he came back 
to us, Where I had, with Difficulty, prevailed 
with his Wife to fit and wait his ſafe Return. 
The Capucins were very. compailionate and 
induſtrious, and their Labours were fo ſuc- 
ceſsful, that they ſtopped the Paſſage of the 
Flames, and quenched the Remainder of them. 
So that at length the Combat ceaſed for want 
of Combatants, that is to ſay, after ſeveral 
Apartments were entirely conſumed ; and it 
was eſteemed very fortunate, that any Part 
of the Houſe remained. The Loſs will be 
more than ten thouſand Crowns ; for that 
Apartment, which was curiouſly painted and 
gilded, is to be rebuilt in the ſame Manner; 

| | an 
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and there were ſeveral fine Pictures belong- 
ing to le Blanc, who was the Owner of the 
Houſe ; - beſides rich Pieces of Tapeſtry, and 
other valuable Furniture. They expreſs a 
great Regret for the Loſs of ſome Letters ; 
| imagine they were Letters from the Prince. 
About Five in the Morning, we begun to 
think'it was time to take ſome Care of Ma- 
dame de Guittaut; I offered her my Bed, but 


Madame Gueſton made her accept a Lodging 


with her, becauſe ſhe had an Apartment that 
ſtood empty. We had her let blood, and 
ſent for Boucher, who fears this great Diſtur- 
bance may make her miſcarry. She ſtill re- 
mains with Madame-Gneſton, where all the 
World viſits her; I continue my Care of her, 
having begun too well not to perſevere till 


the laſt. You will ask me how this Fire be- 


gun: We know nothing at all of it; there 
had been no Fire made in the Apartment 
where it broke out. If any One had been 
capable of being diverted with ſo ſad a 
Misfortune, this Midnight Aſſembly would, 
doubtleſs, have made an admirable Night- 
Piece. All the Drefs of Guittaut amounted 
to little more than a Shirt; Madame de Guie- 
taut diſeovered a Pair of naked Legs, and 
had loſt one of her Slippers; Madame de 
Vauvineux Was in a Petticoat, without a Night- 


Gown ; all the Neighbourhood , and even 


the Valets, appeared in Night-caps. The 


Ambaſſador, indeed, wore a Gown. and a 
Long Wig, and preſerved excellently well 
the-Gravity of The moſt Serene but his 
Secretary was admirable, The Statuaries tell 

B 5 us. 
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us of the Breaſt of Hercules, but his: far ex. 
ceeded it; it was very advantageouſly ex. 
poſed to View, fair, white, and large, with. 
out the leaſt Covering of Shirt, for the Rib. 
band that ſhould have tied it was loſt in the 
Battle. This is the fad News our Quarter 
affords : I recommend it every Night to the 
Watch, to look carefully whether the Fire 
be every where extinguiſhed ; One cannot 
have too much Precaution to avoid ſuch a 
Misfortune. | | 
My dear Child, I wiſh you all good Things, 
ee] pray to God to prote& you from all 
vil. 7) | 


LETTER LXXVII. 


Livre, June 1, 1675. 


FF is cettain, my Dear, that I muſt be well 
=» perſwaded of your fond Affection for me, 
ſince I ſtill continue to live. The Tender- 
neſs ] have for you is almoſt inconceiveable : 
I know not whether, contrary to my Inten- 
tion, I diſcover much of it; but I am well 
aſſured that I conceal much more. I am not 
willing that you ſhould know all the Surpriſe 
and all the Joy occaſioned by the Sight of a 
Servant, and a Letter from you. I had even 
the Pleaſure not to fancy that you was ill; 
] was happy enough to believe it to be as it 
really was. I have faid long ſince, that, 
whenever you pleaſe, you are adorable ; there 
is nothing imperfect in any thing you do. | 
write in the Garden, as you imagined ; the 
Nightin. 


DF 4 
Nightingales, and the reſt of the feathered 
Aſſembly, received with great Demonſtrations 
of Joy, but -with very little Reſpect, that 
Part of your Letter I did them the Honour 
to read to them by your Order ; they are fo 
proudly ſituated, as to be incapable of Atten- 
tion to what deſerves the greateſt Regard, 
] was Yeſterday two Hours alone with the 
Hamadryades; I talked to them of you, and 
received great Satisfaction from their Anſwers: 
] do not know, however, whether this de- 
lightful Region has Reaſon to be ſatished with 
my Behaviour ; fince after I had 2 all 
its Beauties, I could not hinder myſelf from. 


ſaying, 
I Mais quoique vous ayez, vous n'aver; point Caliſe;. 


Et moy Fe ne vois rien, quand Fe ne la vois pas, 


This is fo true, that I ſhall leave this Place 
with Pleaſure this Afternoon. The Rules 
of Decency have no Part in. regulating my 
Actions, which flow from a different Prin- 
ciple: This renders the exceſſive Liberties 
you zive me difagreeable; I have in my 
Heart ſuch Reſources as you do not com- 
prehend. I do not think the twenty Piſtoles 
you have won are to be regreted ; this Loſs 
was well recompenſed, by a very great Ho- 
nour, and an agreeable Collation. 1 have 
made your Comphments to our Uncles, Aunts, 
and Couſins; they adore you, and are charm- 


ed 


* But whatever Beauties you have, you 1} want 
Caliſla; ard I can behold nothing with Delight, where 
I do not bchvld her. | 
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ed with the Relation I have made to them: 
It was very proper to be made to them, but 
not at all ſo, where I am to dine; ſo Il hope | 
I may be diſpenſed with, if I refuſe to 8 0 

it. 4 left with my Porter a Letter for Bran- 
cas; J ſee it has been forgot. Adieu, my 
Deareſt ; you know I am yours. - * 


EETOTER LAX 


Paris, Wedneſday, Fune 5, 1675. 


I Have left Livre, my Dear, that J may not 
loſe a Moment that I can have the Satif- 
faction of ſpending with our good“ Cardinal. 
His Tenderneſs for you, and his ancient 
Friendſhip for me, give me a very tender 
Attachment to him. I am with him every 
Day from Eight till Ten; and he ſeems 
pleaſed with having me with him, till he is 
obliged to retire, We talk of you without 
c2aling ; it is a Subject that leads us far, 
and touches us very nearly. He parts from 
hence on Tue/daz. I already feel this. mourn- 
ful Day, and I fear extremely ſuch a Sepa- 
ration, and ſo great a Loſs. His Courage 
encreaſes in proportion as that of his Friends 
is diminiſhed. | N 
The Dutcheſs de la Valiere made her Pro- 
feſſion Yeſterday. Madame de Villars pro- 
miſed to carry me to ſee it; but by a Mi- 
ſtake of ours, it pleaſed Heaven. to prevent 
it. This was performed by the Dutcheſs, 
'who is a Woman of fo great Beauty and 
| Spitit, 

* The Card nal de Rex. | 
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Spirit, like all the other Actions of her Life, 
in a noble and a charming Manner. Her 
Beauty ſurpriſed all the World : But, what 
you will perhaps a little wonder at, the Ser- 
mon was not ſo excellent as was expected on 
this Occaſion. 

Madame de Coulanges goes from hence on 
Monday with-Corbinelly : This deprives me of 
my Companions. You know how good Cor- 
binelly is to me, and in what an obliging 
Manner he enters into all my Sentiments. I 
am convinced of his Amity for me, and 1 


feel his Abſence.: But, my Dear, after having 


loſt you, what can happen to me, of which 
I ought to complain? It is true, that you 
are interreſſed in the Complaints I make for 
his Abſence ; becauſe he is one of thoſe with 


whom I moſt enjoyed the Conſolation of 


ſpeaking of you: For you are not to ima- 


gine, that thoſe whom I cannot ſpeak freely 


to, are as agreeable to me, as thoſe who are 
in my Sentiments. You ſeem to me to be 
apprehenſive, that I ſhall make myſelf ridi- 
culous, and that I am too apt to divulge my 
Sentiments on this pleaſing Subject. No, 
no, my Dear, fear nothing; I am able to 
govern this Torrent. Truſt this to me; and 
leave me the Liberty of loving you, till it 
ſhall pleaſe God to take you out of my Heart, 
in order to place himfelf there; for you can 
yield to none but him. Do you know, my 
Dear, that my Heart is fo entirely employed 
on you, and fo full of you, that finding my- 
ſelf incapable of any other Thought, I have 
not had it in my Power to perform my Deva- 

tions 
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tions this Pentecoſt, Adieu, my. Dear; I ſhall 
finiſh this Letter this Evening. 24 
I have juſt received your Letter from M3. 
con; I cannot yet read it without being ten. 
derly affected by it. My Heart is ſo extremely 
ſenſible, that the leaſt Thing which touches 
on it quite overcomes me. You may ima. 
gine that, with this fine Diſpoſition, I fre. 
quently meet with Occaſions to try its Tem. 
per: But, my Dear, you need not be in pain 
about my Health. I can never forget the 
- Philoſophy you inſpired me with the Evening 
before we parted; I improve by it as much 
as I can; but I have ſuch an habitual. Weak- 
neſs, that in ſpite of your good Leflons, | 
often yield to it. | | eats 
Our Cardinal will have left me, before 
you will receive this; it will be a very me- 
lancholy Day to me, for I am extremely at- 
tached to his Perfon, his Merit, his Conver: 
fation, which I enjoy as much as I can, and 
the Amity he exprefles for me. It is true, 
that his Soul is of an Order ſo far ſuperior 
to the reſt of Mankind, that it is not to be 
expected that his Life ſhould be attended 
only with common Events.” He that makes 
it a Law to himſelf, to do always what is 
moſt grand and moſt heroick, muſt place his 
Retreat in ſome proper Part of his Life, like 
a Shade beautifully diſpoſed in a Piece of 
Painting, and leave his Friends to lament it. 
My Dear, I conclude, that 1 may not weary 
you. Alas! what a Change it is, to have no 
other Pleafure than that of receiving your 


Letters, after having been ſo long accuſtomed 
5 to 
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to the Happineſs of ſeeing and converſing 
with you, | 5 


LETTER LXXX. 


Paris, Friday, June 14, 1675. 


JT is, inſtead of viſiting you in your Apart- 

ment, that I fit down to converſe with 
you in a Letter, now I am ſo unhappy as 
not to have you with me : The moſt natural 
Conſolation I can find, is to write to you, 
to receive your Letters, to ſpeak of you, or 
to take ſome Step for your Aﬀairs, I paſſed 
the Afternoon Yeſterday with the Cardinal 
de Retz : You cannot poſſibly divine what 
we talk of, when we are together. Let me 
know how you bear the Air of Grignan, and 
whether you have felt the Inclemency of it; 


how you enjoy your Health, and whether I 
may repreſent to myſelf your lovely Perſon 


in its full Beauty, Your Picture is very 


agreeable, but far leſs ſo than your Perſon, 
without reckoning, that it wants the enter- 
taining Power of Speech. Be not in pain 
about my Health; the Rule I obſerve at pre- 
ſent is to be irregular ; I am not ſenſible of 


any Indiſpoſition ; I make every thing yield 


to the Pleaſure of being with our Cardinal. 
I loſe none of the Hours he can oblige me 
with, and he is. very obliging in this Reſpect. 
| ſhall be the more ſenſibly touched with his 
Departure, and his Abſence ; but this does 
not prevent my indulging myſelf in the Plea- 


ſure of his Converſation : I never think of 
N SES ſparing 
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ſparing myſelf ; after having felt the Pain of 
leaving you, I have nothing to fear from any 
leſs tender Attachment. Were it not for 
him and for your Affairs, I ſhould go a little 
to Livie; but I make every Conſideration 

ield to theſe, which are above all my little 

leaſures. I dined Yeſterday with the Coad. 
jutor at the Cardinal's: I have left him in 
ak to inform you of that Part of Ec. 
cleſiaſtical Hiſtory,  Mr.'Foly preached at the 
opening of the Aſſembly ; but as he took 
an antient Text, and preached only antient 
Doctrine, his Sermon ſeemed a Piece of An- 
tiquity. There might be fine Reflections 
made on this Article. 

They ſay, that Mr. de Turenne, as it were, 
conducts the Enemy's Troops to their Lodg- 
ings. My Heart is much oppreſſed with 
the Thoughts of loſing the Cardinal ; the 
repeated Intercourſe of Friendſhip and Con- 
verſation, which has ſo lately paſſed between 
us, redoubles my Grief ; he parts from hence 
To-morrow. I have not yet received your 
Letters. Believe, my Dear, that it is not 
poſſible to love more than I love you: lam 
not -animated with any thing, but what has 
ſome Relation to you. Madame de Roche- 
bonne has writ to me in a very affectionate 
Manner; ſhe told me with what Sentiments 
you received and read my Letters at Hon, 


I ſee, my Dear, you are grown weak as 
Well as J. 
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LETTER IXXXI. 


Paris, Wedneſday June 19, 1675. 


] Aſſure ou, my Dear, that next to the 

Leave I took of you at Fontainbleau, to 
which nothing can compared, I could 
not have taken.a more melancholy one, than 
when I bid Adieu Yeſterday to the Cardinal 
de Retz, at Mr. de Camartin's, four Leagues 
from hence. I dined there on Monday, and 


found him in the midſt of his three faithful 


Friends; their dejected Countenances drew 
the Tears into my Eyes: And when I ſaw 
his Eininence with his uſual Conſtancy and 
Firmneſs of Mind, and yet with all his Ten- 
derneſs and Goodneſs for me, I could not 
ſupport that Sight. We paſſed the Afternoon 
in one of the moſt agreeable Woods in the 
World ; and the Evening found us in the 
ſame delightful Place, engaged in a Variety 
of Converſations, ſo good, ſo tender, ſo a- 
miable, {o obliging both for you and me 
that I am deeply affected with it, 1 would 
have returned to Paris, but they detained me 
without much Difficulty. I ſlept ill; in the 
Morning I embraced our dear Cardinal with 
Tears, without the Power of ſaying a Word 
to the reſt of the Company. I returned hi- 
ther very melancholy.; and I am not yet well 
recovered from the Grief of this Separation. 
Il am ſorry the Account you ſent me of the 


Aſſembly of the Clergy has not been read; 


the Fidelity ef the Poſt is ſometimes an In- 
| convenience. 


/ | 
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convenience. The Chevalier de Beon is gone 
from hence. He brings you a Fan, which! 
think extremely pretty : Inſtead of little Cu- 
pids, there is a Crew of little Chimney. ſweep. 
ers, the prettieſt in the World. Can it be 
true, that Ja Simiane is parted from her Huſ. 
band on the Pretence of his Gallantries ? 
What Simplicity! I ſhould have adviſed her 
to have been on an equal Foot with him, 
F think the Time long, as well as you, my 
Dear, and perhaps more than you, from one 
Poſt to another. Time, which is often dif. 
agreeable to us by the Swiftneſs of his Flight, 
ſometimes ſlackens his Wing, as you fay; 
and, in ſhort, we are never contented with 
him. I cannot yet aecuſtom myſelf not to 
ſee you, nor meet you, nor find you, or even 
to expect you. I am gprieved at your Ab. 
ſence, and unable to divert my Thoughts 
from it. The Cardinal had a little effaced 
you out of my Memory; but you are 6 
much mingled in our Converſations, that af- 
ter | had well conſidered it, I found it was 
you who rendered him fo dear to me. You 
fee, I improve little by. your Philoſophy : l 
am pleaſed to find that you yourſelf are not 
wholly exempted from the Weakneſſes of 
Hohn p.. : 
I fend: vou a little Piece, writ with much 
Spirit, in Honour of the Cardmal. He who 
writ it is not of the Number of his intimate 
Friends; he has not the leaſt Deſign that he 
 Thould ever ſee it, or that it ſhould come 
Abroad. He does not directly pretend to 
commend him. I like the Piece for all theſe 
n Reaſons. 
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Reaſons, I ſend it you; but I beg you not 
to give a Copy of it. One is ſo tired with 
hearing One's own Praiſes addreſſed to one- 


ſelf, that it is a Pleaſure to be affured there 


was no Deſign of giving Pleaſure, and that 
what is ſaid, has the Appearance of ſimple 
unaffected Truth. | : 3 4k 

I embrace Mr. de Grignan; and am devoted 
to you, my Dear, with a Tenderneſs you can 
ſcarce believe, in the Degree | feel ir. 


L'ETt £6 Lace” 
Paris, June 24, 1675. 


1 Have received the Letters of two Poſts at 


once, my dear Compreſs; I concluded you 
had writ to me. Tou are a moſt agreeable 
Correſpondent ; and your Amity is accom- 
panied and aſſiſted by ſuch Charms as render 
it delicious. 'Tho* the Coadjutor deſpiſes 
thefe Sentiments, I imparted ſome of yours 
to him: He dined with me, and we talked 
much of you. | 

Madame ee Dufou came to pay me 2 
Viſit: I had forgot ſhe was a Widow, and 
took her Dreſs for a Maſquerading Habit. 
The Departure of Madame de Toſcane from 
hence, is much doubted here ; your ill For- 
tune will decide it. Ir is true, my Dear, 
that we are very near Neighbours, the one 
of us at Aix, the other at Rochers. This 
great Diſtance gives me as much Pain as it 
gives you. Alas! we are widely ſeparated, 


2s we foreſaw with Grief the laſt Winter, 
when 
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when we were ſo near one another, Can 
\ there be in Life a more cruel Misfortune ? 
Our Cardinal will be To-morrow at Cha. 
lons; he has writ to me in the tendereſt 
Manner; I have ſent you his Letter. As to 
that little Perfuming-Pot which he deſires to 
make you à Preſent of, diſpenſe with me, 
my Dear, for not returning it in ſo unhand. 
ſome a Manner. There is nothing noble in 
that fancied Generofity. I think I have 3 
Soul. diſintereſſed enough; and I have given 
Proofs of it : But there are Occaſions, in 
which it is the rudeſt Ingratitude to refuſe, 
What Reaſon is there, why the Cardinal de 
Retz ſhould not have the Privilege of making 
you ſuch a Preſent *? How would you have 
him diſpoſe of this Trifle ? He has given up 
his Plate to his Creditors : If he ſhould add 
this little Piece to it, it might perhaps be 
valued at an hundred Crowns. It is a Curi- 
oſity, a Token of Remembrance, a little 
Ornament for a; Cabinet. One receives with- 
out any Difficulty, and with good Nature, 
fuch Kind of Prefents ; and, as he obſerved 
this Winter, it is beneath Magnanimity to 
refuſe them ; it is eſteeming them too much, 
to conſider them as Matters of ſuch Conſe- 
quence. In a Word, my Dear, I cannot pre- 
vail with myſelf to give him ſo much Pain, 
Can you comprehend the Pleaſure it will be 
to him to give you this little Mark of his 
Amity, without being aſhamed to- refuſe it 
with ſo much Incivility ? Are 7 not ſen- 
ſible, that the Exceſs of this Vain- glory, in 
being above receiving any Preſent, is a F wh 
| an 


> 
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and can gain you no Eſteem ? You ſay that, 
if I defired any thing of you, I ſhould be 
lad to have you comply with me in it. I 

lieve it: But I am well aſſured, that if 
yon „ it, and told me your Senti- 
ments of it, as I tell you mine, you would 
make me change my Opinion in an Inſtant, 
and I ſhould yield, without Heſitation, to 
your Reaſons. If I am firm in my Opinion, 
it is certainly becauſe Reaſon is on my Side. 
] leave whoever you pleaſe to be Judge of 
it ; you have only to name. In the mean 
time, I will fay no more ; I ſhould think it 
an Injury to your Underſtanding. After all, 
it is to Mr. de Grignan that the Cardinal 
makes a Preſent of it. I believe it is already 
ſent from Commercy : I will put it up in the 
Bundle with your Work. 

We very well underſtand your Excuſe to 
the Capucin, * That it was very warm Wea- 
ther: And we believe that, in the Hu- 
mour you are in, you can never go to Con- 
feſſion. How is it poſſible to lay open One's 
Heart to Strangers ! Ir is as much as you 
could prevail with yourſelf to do to your 
beſt Friends. We knew the Meaning of en 
Anſwer perfectly well: Unleſs you had been 
with us yourſelt, that Converſation of yaurs 
could not have been more agreeable. 

I thank you, my Dear, for the Pains you 
have taken to defend yourſelf ſo well againſt 
the Charge of having ever been- oppreſſed 
with the Exceſs of my Amity. There was 
no need of ſuch an obliging Application. I 
believe of your Tenderneſs every * you 

deſire 


* 
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deſire. me to believe; this Perſuaſion make 
the Happineſs of my Life. You explain 
yourſelf very well upon that Will of yours, 

| which it was impoſſible for me to divine, 

becauſe-you willed nothing. I ought to have 
underſtood you; and I ſhall do better than! 
have done upon this Article, becauſe we only 

wanted to underſtand one another. When 
my good Fortune ſhall reſtore you to me, 
believe it, my Dear, you will be a thouſand 

Times better fatished with me than you have 
ever been: I wiſh we could already deter- 
mine the Day, when we may embrace each 
"You make an Object of Raillery of 
Lou make an Object of Raillery of poor 
deſpiſed Amity ; you think it is doing it too 
much Honour to take it for a Hindrance of 
Devotion; and that it is a Privilege not be- 

long ing to it, to be an Obſtacle to our Sal- 

vation. But it ought to be conſidered com- 
paratively : If it hills up our whole Heart, 
that is enough to make it be condemned; 
and whatever it be that poſſeſſes us in this 

Manner, it is more than ſuthcient to render 

us unht to communicate. You ſee the Syn. 

dic has exempted me from Cenſure. In 2 
Word, it is a Misfortune to have ſuch lively 

Paſſions. I muſt endegvour to render them 

more calm, and to recover the Poſſeſſion 

my Heart. I ſhall not be leſs yours, and yet 

I ſhall be more my own. Corbinely is very 

urgent with me to take up this good Reſo- 

lution. It is true, that his Abſence adds to 
my Uneaſineſs. He loves me well, and I love 


him; be is ſerviceable to me in every hi | 
#55 E ellre; 
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deſire ; but I muſt deprive myſelf of every 
thing, during my Voyage to Tal There 
is ſuch a Neceſſity for my going thither, that 
| muſt not leave it to the leaſt Uncertainty, 
1 defire-you by no means to ſhave the Head 
of the little Marquis. I have conſulted the 
(kilful-; it is the Way to put his little Brain 
into Diſorder, to give him Rheums, ſore Eyes, 
and little black Teeth; in 2 Word, he is too 
weak to bear it. Let his Hair be cut ſhort 
with Sciſſars; this is all you can do at pre- 


Mr. de Agueville returned Yeſterday in the 
Fyening,; I ſhall fee him without much Emo- 
tion. His three faithful Friends quitted him 
at Fauare: I fear and wiſh to ſee: the two 
others, The Cardinal has writ a ſecond Bil- 
let, to bid me a kind Adieu. I beg him not 
to deprive, me of; the Hope of ſeeing him 
Nen. 1. am F touched with his 
etreat; I will let you know from Time to 
Time in what State he is. His Courage is 
infinite; I wilh it may prove victorious. 
There are ſome Paſſages of your Letters 
ſo obliging, ſo tender and agreeable, that I 

e not, undertake to anſwer them: I pre- 
tend to no more than to have a true Taſte of 


them, and to know their ineſtimable Value. | 


F , My * * - 1 
- 3 1 
N 0 * a 
* 0 
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| Paris, June 26, 1675. 


I Believe, my Dear, I ſhall write you but a 
1 ſhort Letter To-day, becauſe it is very 
late. You muſt know that I am juſt come 
from the Opera, with Monſieur and Madame 
de Pompone, the Abbé Arnauld, Madame 4: 
Vins, Madame de la Troche, and d Aguevill:. 
This was deſigned as an Entertainment for 
the Abbé Arnauld, who has not ſeen any 
thing of this Kind fince Urban VIII. when 
he was at —_ with Mr. d Angers; he was 
very well pleaſed with it. I have Compli- 
ments to make you from all the Company, 
and eſpecially Mr. de Pompone : I beg you 
ſeriouſly to depend upon his Friendſhip. 

I faw Yeſterday Madame the Dutcheſs of 
She ſeemed to me to anſwer very 
exactly your Deſcription of her. I thought 
ſome Traces of Diſcontent were legible in 
her Countenance ; | ſhe had an Air of Pru- 
dence, and Melancholy ſoftened with Ten- 
derneſs; but I believe ſhe will ſoon recover 
her Gaiety, and her Beauty. She has ſucceed- 
ed very well at Verſailles ; the King thought 
her very amiable, and will take care to make 
her ſpend her Time there agreeably. Every 
One is ambitious to ſhew the Juſtneſs and 
the Generoſity of his Sentiments in pitying 
and in . her. She was tranſported 
With Verſailles, and with the Careſſes of the 


noble Family there; ſhe has not yet _ 
the 


ne 


Her Reputation has never had the leaſt Ble- 
miſh; ſo nothing more can be deſired for 
her, bur only a happier Deſtiny. She talked 
with me much of you: I told her you ſtill 
ſubliſted by the Air of Paris ; ſhe believes ir, 
and ſays there is no rn, in any other Cli- 
mate. I thought ſhe would never have done 
ſpeaking of you, and of the bad Supper ſhe 
gave you: She was very well pleaſed with 
Mr. de Grignan, and with Weber who took 
ſo much Care of her when her Coach was 
overturned, l. 5 | 

Mademoiſelle d' Armagnac is married to that 
Cadaval : She is very handſome. The Che- 
valier de Lorraine is to perform the Ceremo- 
ny of eſpouſing her; ſhe is much to be pi- 


tied for going ſo far to have the Nuptials 


conſummated. © 

| ſhall ſend the Airs of the new Opera to 
Mr. de Grignan in a little Time : If he be 
with you, I embrace him, and deſire him 
to take the utmoſt Care of you, I do not 
know whether it was the Cardinal de Retz 
who recommended it to me to take-care of 
your Intereſts ; but 1 am never pleaſed any 
longer than I am doing ſomething for you. 
His Recommendation has a greater Effect 
upon me than his Benediction Let me have 
an Account of all your Concerns; nothing is 
little, nothing is indifferent. 3 
Mr. de Turenne is very advantageouſly poſt- 


ed; he has not been beaten; as it was feport- 


ed. Our Friends are all well in Flanders and 
in Germany. * ' * 11 | : 


COL. C 1 
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I have received your Letter, which ac: 
quaints me with the Diſtemper of the little 
Marquis; I am very much in Pain about it; 
and as for that Bleeding, I cannot compre. 
hend that it can do any Good, conſidering 
the Terror it ſtrikes into a Child of three 
Years old. In my Time, we did not know 
what bleeding of Children was. Madame d- 
$anse has obſtinately perſiſted in refuling to 
ſuffer her Son to be let blood ; ſhe gave him 
only a little Powder for the Worms, and he 
is recovered. I fear our Child will be treated, 
in order to do him Honour, as they treat the 
Children of the King and the Duke. I ſhall 
have no Repoſe, my Dear, till I hear how 
this Fever goes off, I very heartily pity you 
and Mr. de Grignan; tell him the Intereſt [ 
take in his Inquietude and yours. 5 


LETTER IXXXIV. 
N Paris, Auguſt 7, 1675. 


O you ſay, my Dear, that I mentioned 

nothing of St. Marceau, in my Deſcrip- 
tion of the Proceſſion of St. Genevieve? | 
cannot imagine how I came to be guilty of 
ſuch an Omiſſion. St. Marceau came as far 
as her own Chappel to fetch St. Genevieve, 
otherwiſe the Laws of Decency had not per. 
mitted her to advance a Step towards him. 
The Shrine of this 4 0 Saint was carried 
by the Company of Goldſmiths, who had 


adorned it with an infinite Variety of precious 


Stones, Which were valued at two Millions ; 
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it was the fineſt Thing that can be imagined. * 
Beneath this glittering Canopy appeared the 
beauteous Saint, carried on the Shoulders of 
her dutiful Children, the Monks of her Or. 
der, who trod the Streets with their naked 
Feet, in all the Pomp of Devotion. When 
they returned from Notre · Dame, the Gentle. 
man Saint reconducted the Lady, with all 
poſſible Marks of Civility, to a Place ap- 
pointed, where they parted: But can you 
imagine with what Violence? The Efforts 
they made to rejoin each other were ſuch; 
thar the Number of the Bearers of them 
was increaſed by ten on each Side, to pre- 
vent their meeting ; and if by Chance they 
had joined Hands a ſecond Time, no human 
Forde could have ſeparated them. If you 
ate not ſatisfied of this, you need only ask 
the good Citizens of Paris, who were all 
Witneſſes of it. This however was prevented; 
{ they only made a civil Bow to each other, 
and retired each of them to their own Habi- 
tation. I wonder what my Thoughts could 
be employed on, which could divert me from 

entertaining you with ſo miraculous a Tale. 
As to the Fireworks intended on Sr. Fob 
Baptiſt s Day, I cannot think*on it without 
being in a Fright. What a Folly would it 
be, in the Condition you are in! What a. 
Crowd! What a Confuſion. My Dear, I 
beg you not to ſpeak to me of it any more. 
| have acquainted you, that I am not go- 
ing to Ja Bretagne. You will eaſily believe, 
that 1 ſhall not go before I have ſettled our 
Correſpondence by our new Friend at the 
C2 Poſt. 


* 
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Poſt: Office: We ſhall: hear from each other 
ewice inthe Week ; my Intereſt is concerned 
in it more than yours; and even my Life. I 
ſhall:carry with me Books and Work : Theſe 
Amuſements will ſufficiently entertain me, 
together with our Correſpondence, which is 
%% 
All the Letters from the Army repreſent 
Things in a ſtrange Situation: But, my Dear, 
what a terrible Piece of News! J am to ac- 
quaint you with the Death — Alas! 
can I have the r e to write it to you! 
the Death of Mr. de Turenne. Every thing 
is in Confuſion: There is now no Hopes of 
any Good from Flanders, or from  Germa- 
m, or of your Brother's paying us a Viſit. 
We ſhall fee in a few Days how every thing 
will be ordered, what Train Affairs will take 
in your Province, and the Conduct of Mr. 
Feurbin with his little Army. 

Madame de Schomberg will now become the 
Wife of a Marſhal of France: For this will 
doubtleſs occaſion the Advancement of her. 
Husband. My Son informs me, that the 
Deſolation of the Army where he is, makes 
him comprehend the miſerable Condition 
of that in Germany : He ſays, they are 
happy however in being left under the Con- 
duct of Mr. de Luxembourg, ſince they have 
no longer the Prince for their General. Poor 
Madame de Viubrun is in Deſpair upon the 
Death of her Husband; ſhe is much pitied. 
J ſaw the other Day at Maſs the Comte de 
＋ and ſome others, who certainly can- 
not be here with a good Grace. I * 
it 1 thoſe 
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thoſe Mothers happy, whoſe Sons were nei- 


ther at the *.Minimes, nor in Germany; in- 
cluding myſelf, who have the Satisfaction to 
know that my Son is upon Duty, and yet in 
no Danger at preſent. - 

The other Day the Dauphin was ſhooting 
at a Mark, and ſhot very wide of it: Mr. 
de Montauſier raillied him upon it; and ſaid, 
pointing to the Marquis de Crequi, who ſhoots 
perfectly well, See how near this Gentleman 
will come to the Mark. The arch Vouth 
had the Complaiſance to ſhoot a Foot wider 


of it than the Dauphin, which turned the - 


Laugh on Mr. de Montanſier, who could 
ſcarce forgive him for this fraudulent, Piece 
of Civility. Mr. de Grignan will very well 
remember this young Courtier; he diverted 
e oi fi | | 
l vent a few Days ſince to Verſailles. The 
Ladies about the Queen are the very ſame, 
who are the Companions of Madame de 
Monte / pan. They ay and ſup — ther by 
Turns, and have Hare em nen of Muſick 
every Evening. Nothing is concealed, or ſo 
much as pretended to be made a Secret of; 
they are ſeen in Triumph in the publick 
Walks together; and there is no Appearance 
ee, nh at nels 
- I have been at Clagny How ſhall I ex- 
preſs my Admiration of it! It is the enchanted 
alace of f Armida. The Building advances 


ſo faſt, it may be'diſcerned by the Eye : The 


Gardens are finiſhed. You are well acquainted 
©? - wink 
* A Convent in Parit. | BY 
＋ An Enchantreſs in Taſſo. 
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with * Notre's Manner of Gardening. He 
bas left ſtanding an antient ſhady Wood, 
which has an admirable Effect. There is 
a little Grove of Orange Trees planted in 
large Vaſes, and tall enough to ſupply a 
Shade; it is divided into Walks and Alleys, 
bounded by Paliſadoes on each Side, inter- 
wove with Jeſſemins and Tuberoſes, and a 
Variety of other Flowers. This flowery 
Fence, which is made breaſt-high, by con- 
cealing the Vaſes in which the Orange Trees 
are planted, makes them appear to grow out 
of the Ground. This Appearance of a na- 
tural Orange Grove in our Climate, is the 
moſt beautiful, the moſt ſurpriſing, the moſt 
enchanting Novelty that can be imagined: 
It is very much admired. hs 
My Dear, I will give you a little View of 
Inſide of the Cards, that you will be furpriſed 
with. It is, that the perfect Amity between 
Madame de Monteſpan, and her travelling 
t Friend, has been for theſe two Years an 
utter Averſion. It is a Keenneſs of Reſent- 
ment, an Antipathy, a Contrariety like that 
of White and Black. You ask, from whence 
it proceeds: It is becauſe the inferior Friend 
has an Haughtineſs that makes her rebel 
againſt the Orders of her Superior. She does 


not love to obey ; ſhe is willing to comply 


| | with 
A famous Gardener. It was he that made the 


Gardens of Villars, and thoſe of the Thuilleries, and 


Ferſailles. 5 l * 

+ Madame de Maintenon, who at that Time was con- 
ducing the Duke of Maine to the Waters de Boreg”, 
purely to do a Pleaſure to the King, and in all ! 
Voy:ge gave an Account of every thing directly to bim. 


, 


= w' + 4 Taz 


Led a. MAD cn bas | 


c_ Tx _- , WS £1 gas m_ 7 ET 4 


LETTERS. 47 
with the Father, but not wich the Mother. 
It is to oblige him, that ſhe undertakes this 
Journey, and not in the leaſt to gratify her; 

gives an Account of every thing that 
paſſes to him, and not to her. He is pouted 
at, for having too much Amity for a Woman 
of ſo much Vanity; but it is not thought that 
this Affection will continue, unleſs the Averſion 


ceaſes, or the Succefs of this Voyage cauſes 


a Change in the Hearts of ſome Perſons. 
This Secret has been rolling, like an Earth- 
quake, under Ground, theſe ſix Months; it 
begins a little to take Air; I believe you will 
be ſurprifed at it. "The Friends of the Friend 
are much concerned at it, and it is thought 
that ſome of them have felt the ill Effects of this 
Miſunderſtanding. Do not you wonder how 
it happens that we reaſon ſometimes, with - 
out being able to comprehend how Things 
are? I often ſay on theſe Occaſions, that a 
Thread has been worked falſe. One is ig- 
norant of the true Situation of Affairs, and 
can diſcover nothing clearly, till One ſees the 
right Side of the Cards. It is the pleaſanteſt 
Thing in the World, to obſerve the Miſtakes 
of this Kind. | 
expect with Impatience the Letters of 


the Chevalier de Grignan ; we defire freſh 
Advices every Hour, for we ſhall always be 


in Pain, till our Army has repaſſed the Rhine. 

I have ſent you a Relation of the Battle of 

Mr. de Lorges, who has ſhewn himſelf wort 

of his“ Uncle. Heaven grant our Profperi- 

ties may always continue: I believe they 
| C4 | are 
Mr. de Turenne, 
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are owing to the Ghoſt of Mr. de Tureune, 
which ſtill hovers'about the Army, and con- 
ducts it. 

The Comte de Lude is here : No One bite 
ever had a Thought of cenſuring his Return; 
but I own to you, there are ſome young 
Gertiemen who. appear here, at Maſs, who 
well deſerve to meet With ſome Diſgrace. 
Madame de Monaco is {till indiſpoſed: 1 d 
not ſee what her Indiſpoſition is like to end 
in. MONSIEUR the * Duke is here for 
one Day: He is going to join the Prince his 
Father, who marches {lowly with four or five 
thouſand Men. He has 1 this Time to 
lee the King and the Dutcheſs. Adieu, my 
deareſt lovelieſt Child; 1 embrace. and kiſs 
Mr. de Grignan. It is to him 1 I ſend the 
Opera. 75 


LETTER LAXXV: 


Parti, Auguſt 8, he 


1 7 going to anſwer your Letter of the 

laſt * July, Your Commerce, m Dear, 

1 . cur. Letters are Dau aaa - 
peak to (ous 70 „vou me : 

Wire your, your Laa 8 Us i 
deſire you mot 5 N it a Law to your 

for if it cauſes the leaſt lnconvenience to 

f Head ach, believe me, what - 


You, or the lea 


ever is Eaſe to you, will to me be Pleaſure: 
For without the leaſt Exaggeration, your In- 


tereſt, your Pleaſure, your: Health. and Re. 
* ic 


* Henry Jules, Princa of Conde. 


1 
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lief from any Pain or Inquietude, holds the 
firſt Rank amongſt whatever is neareſt to my 
Heart. vitt iid] 1 4089 T2674 7451 
Lou may believe me, the ſecret: Jealouſy 
between Madame de Monte/pan and her Friend 
ſill encreaſes. one 7 ub! 

_ I ſhall begin with my Health; my Dear, 
I defire you not to give yourſelf any Diſtur- 
bance about it. I often ſee Mr! de Lorme at 
Mr. de Monmort.s, whom he is railing from 
the Dead. He approves the Remedies I have 
uſed, and adviſes me to uſe no more, Judging 
that I am perfectly out of Danger of a fre 
Attack of the Vapours I had the laſt Year. 
The little Remembrances I have had from 
them, have been only their laſt Adieu on 
their taking Leave of me; ſo ſmall a Diſorder 
was ſuitable to the Goodneſs of my Conſti- 
tution. He would have me take ſome Pow- 


ders before I part from hence; but it will 


be more out of Complaiſance for him, than 
any real Occaſion for them. If you had 
heard him give his Opinion of me; you would 
have been freed from all Pain on this Ac- 
count for the Remainder of your Life and 
mine. I hope you will repofe yourſelf on 
his Judgment; and no longer count this In- 
quietude for my Health amongſt the Effects 
of your Tenderneſs for me ; enough will re- 


F 


As to the Propoſal of my going to Grignan 
inſtead of Ja Bretagne, I had already had it 
in my Thoughts; and whenever I would 
amuſe myſelf with ſome agreeable Imagina- 
tion, the firſt Thing that prefents itſelf 10 

8 C5 | me 
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me is this romantick Adventure. The Tour 
ou would have me take is pleaſant, and ſo 

ar practicable, that 1 ſhall carry the Idea of 
it with me to Bretagne, and often entertain 
myſelf with it in my Woods. x 

I adviſe you to write to the good Car- 
dinal, on the great Subject of the Death of 
Mr. de Turenne.; he will be touched with it. 
It was ſaid the other Day in very good 
Company, that this Age knew no great Ex- 
amples above the common Race of Men, 
beſides the Cardinal de Retx and Mr. de Tu- 
renne; fo that he is now left alone in this 
Point of Elevation. After this firſt Letter, 


take my Advice, and write to him without 


the leaſt Conſtraint, If any little agreeable 
Folly is at the Tip of your Pen, he will be 
charmed with it, as well as with the moſt 
ſerious Thought ; a religious Ground may be 
innocently adorned with theſe little Laces and 
_ Embroideries; even his Emigence himſelf 
ſometimes condeſcends to ſport an Epigram 
with-our grave Abbe. 

The Chevalier de Beoxs has left me his Reſi- 
dent with Mr. de Pompone. Guilleragues has done 
Wonders in his Gazette; the laft Part of his 
Panegyric ſeems a little embarraſſed; I ſhould 
better like a Stile more natural, though les 
-accurate and elaborate. | 

The Homily you preached to me, on the 
Evening before you parted from me, is ſtill 
freſh in my Memory; but as I cannot recall 
it to my Thoughts, without introducing it 


by the Imagination that I ſee you entring my 


Chamber, and I have no longer the Joy 75 
| 1 tae 
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the Hope of ſuch a pleaſing Interview, it 


always colts me a Tear; and whenever I 


repaſs in my Fancy that whole Evening, the 
Remembrance of it is imbittered with a Grief 
am not yet able to ſupport. All that we 
did thoſe laſt Days we were together, all the 
Places we frequented, all the Sorrows I con- 
cealed beneath a chearful Countenance, for 
fear of rene wing your Exhortations; all this 


is ſtill imprinted in my Heart. I live over 


all this Time again; in ſuch a Month were 
we at Livre ; every Seaſon reſtores ſome paſt 
Scene to my deluded Thoughts. The Amity 
T have for you is attended with a numerous 
Train of Uneaſineſſes; a continual Abſence 
joyned with Tenderneſs, ill conſiſts with 

niet and Tranquillity in a Heart ſo void 
of Philoſophy.as mine. But I muſt paſs over 
theſe Thoughts without dwelling too much 
on them. You ſee the State of Mind I am. 
in; and E perceive, my Dear, that you ſmile- 
at me. But my Letter; hat ſay you to it? 
love to be always converſing with you, and 
ſince it does not diſpleaſe you, and it gives 
me a Pleaſure, what Harm can there be in 
it? Adieu once more, my Dear; believe 
me truly and folely yours. 


L E TT ER EXXXVT. * 
| Paris, Auguſt 9, 1675: 


Ou Friends have repaſſed the Rhine very 


happily, after having beaten the Enemy. 
This is very much to the Honour of Mr. de 
| Lorges : 
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Lorges: We all wiſh the King may! ſend 
Him a Marſhal's. Staff, after an Action ſo 
noble, ſo uſeful, and which he alone has the 
Honour of. His Horſe was killed under him 
by a Cannon Ball, which paſſed between his 
Legs; he was mounted upon it. Providence 
had given its Commiſſion very happily for 
us to this innocent Ball, and to all the reſt 
of its Brethren. We loſt in this Action the 
Marquis de Mont brun, and perhaps Mr, de 
Monlort, Brother to the Prince d' Harcourt your 
Couſin- German. The Loſs of the Enemy 
was very E by their own Confeſſion. 
They had four thouſand Men. killed. We 
loſt but ſeven, or eight hundred. The Duke 
de Sault, the Chevalier de Grignan, and the 
Horſe under their Command, diſtinguiſhed 
themſelves. "The E£ng/z/b performed Things 
almoſt incredible. In a Word, we have been 
% ˙ͤ C 1 
They ſay, that Mr. de Montecucully, after 
having ſent a Com iment to expreſs; his 
Grief for the Loſs of ſo great a Commander, 
let him know that he might repaſs the Rhine 
without any Moleſtation from him; that he 
would not expoſe his Reputation to the Rage 
of an Army enflamed with Grief for the Loſs 
of their beloved General, and to the Valour 
of young Frenchmen, which nothing could 
refit in their firſt Impetuoſity. In Effect, 
the Engagement was not general; and only 
wry Troops which attacked us were defeat- 
The Comte de Lorges has the Government 

of Alſace, and a Penſion, of 25000 Layers 
whic 
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be wa ters bad, | Alayy this 1 r what 
e e 
a fad ar has writ, again. to to wo 

pats telling him, that he could not but 
hope, that when his Holineſs had ſeen the 
Reaſons in bis Letter, he would yield to his 

moſt humble Prayers to receive the Relig na- 
—5 of big 2 ut we believe. that af; 0 
Pope, who s nfalli + 50d who dor nothing 
in vain, will got fo 9 b his Letter. 

Let us talk a little of 1 de Trenne; 3 it 
is a long time ſince we; have ſaid any thin 


of bim. Do not you wonder that we 104 
29 16 ves happy i in N N the N 
e ſh en diſſ lead 


nd wh 
ah ide had ou NY . a Proſpe- 
rity becauſe Pe have J no. longer: So great 
is the Loſs of one Man. 

Let me engage your Attention to T hing 
har, appears to me extremely noble: Lat 
moſt fancy myſelf to be reciting, a Paſſage 
of the Roman Hiſtor ale St. Hilgire apy ae 
General af the Artillery, as you: know, i 
ped Mr. de Turenne, who, was galloping +44 
to ſhew 5 — a Battery, : * was juſt as if 
had ſaid, Pr 7% S little, it. is 9 — 
you are: to de che i A Ball comes, and t 
off the Arm of. Sc. Hilaire who was pointing 
to the Battery, and kills NM Mr. de Jure nne. 
The Son of Se. Hilaire the ws e upon 
his Father, mw out, = uſhing info A 
Flood of Tears. Hold your Peace, my * X 
ſaid he: See, Mr. de Ti Turenne lies FR 0 

nally: This h 


is what is to be wept eter 
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is irreparable. Thus this true Patriot, with- 
out the leaſt Attention to himſelf, was Whol. 
2 taken up in lamenting. this great Loſs, 
The Nobleneſs of this Sentiment drew Tears 
of Admiration from Mr. de Ia Rochefoucault, 
The Gentleman of Mr. de Turenne, who is 
newly returned from the Army, ſays he has 
feen hetoical Actions done by the Chevalier 


de Grignan, who charged five Times; and his 


Cavalry forced the Enemy to retreat in ſuch 
a Manner, that this uncommon Vigour de. 
cided the Fate of the Battle. Mr. de Bouf. 
flers performed very well, as did likewiſe the 
Duke de Sault; and above all, Mr. de Lorge,, 
who ſhewed himſelf upon this Oceafion' the: 
Nephew of a Hero. 

The Duke de Villeryy is unconſolable upon 
the Death of Mr. de Turenne. He writes, 
that it is not in the Power of Fortune to do 
him any further Harm, after having deprived 
bim of the Pleaſure of being loved and 
eſteemed by ſuch a Man. He had juſt new 
cloathed a Regiment of Engliſh at his own 
Ex pence; and there were but nine hundred 
Francs found in his Coffer. | 

It comes into my Head to tell you, con- 
trary to my Cuſtom, a Piece of the News of 
Europe, You know, my Dear, that the King 
of Poland is dead. The Grand Marſhal, the 
Husband of Mademoiſelle 4 Arquen, is at the 
Head of an Army againſt the Turks. He has 
won a Battle ſo entirely, that fifteen thouſand 
' Turks were left dead upon the Field. This 
Victory is fo great, that it is not 9 
| ut 
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but he will be named — ſince he has the 
Advantage to be at the Head of an Army; 
and, as Mr. de Turenne uſed to ſay, Fortune 
generally declares in Favour of numerous Bat- 
talions. I was pleaſed with this News, and 


I thought it would be no leſs pleafing to you. 


LETTER LXXXVIL 
tei, Auguſt 16, 1675; 


Would fain have all that you write to me 

of Mr. de Turenne inſerted in a Funeral 
Oration, There is an uncommon Beauty and 
Energy in your Stile; you had then all the 
Force of Eloquence that can be inſpired by 
Grief. Think not that his Memory can be 
loſt here, ſince your Letter is arrived. That 
Torrent that carries every hay along with 
it, cannot remove a Memory ſo well eſta- 
bliſhed : It is conſecrated to Immortality; 
and that even in the Hearts of a great Num- 
ber, whoſe Sentiments on this Subject can 
never be effaced. I was the other Day at 
Mr. de la Rochefoucault s; Mr. le Premiere came 
thither, Madame de Lavardin, Mr. de Mar- 
fillac, and Madame de Ja Fayette. The Con: 
verſation, which laſted two Hours, turned 
wholly on the divine Qualities of this true 
Hero; the Eyes of every One were bathed 
in Tears; and you cannot believe how deep 
the Grief of the Loſs of him is engraven on 
all their Hearts. You have exceeded us in 
nothing, but in the Satisfaction of ſighing 
aloud, and of writing his Panegyric. We 
remarked 
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remarked; one Thing, which was, that he 
has not only been admired at his Death, 
The Largeneſs of his Heart, the vaſt Extent 
of his Knowledge, the Elevation of his 
Mind; all this the World was full of during 
his Life: How much higher the Admiration 
of it was made to riſe by his Death you may 
eaſily imagine. In . , my ear, do 
not you think that the Death of this great 


Man is regarded here like that of others. 
As for his Soul, it is a Miracle, which can 
proceed from nothing but the perfect Eſteem 
every One had for him, that none of the 
Devotees have yet taken it into their Heads 
to doubt, whether, it be in a good State; it 
is not poſſible to comprehend that Sin or 
Guilt, could find a Place in his Heart; his 
* Converſion, ſo lincere, appeared to us like a 
Baptifm. Every One ſpeaks of the Innocency 
of Nv any the bun of his Intentions, 
his Humility free from all manner of Aﬀec- 
tation, the Sentiments of ſolid Glory his Heart 
was filled with, without Haughtineſs or O- 
Nentation, loving Virtue for its own Sake, 
Fan the Approbation of Men, 
and, to crown all, a generous and Chriſtian 
Charity. Did not I tell You of the Regiment 
that he cloathed ? It coſt him fourteen thou- 
ſand Francs; and left him almoſt without 
Money. The Englifh told Mr. de Lorges, 
that they would continue to ſerve this Cam- 
- Paign to revenge his Death; but that after 
this they would retire, not being able to 
ſerve under any other General after Mr. de 
Turenne. When ſome of the new Troops 
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grew a little impatjent in the Morafſes, where 
they were almoſt up to the Knees in Water, 
the old Soldiers animated them i in this Man- 
ner: What is it you complain of? It is plain 
you do not yet know Mr. de Turenne : He is 
more grieved than we ourſelves are, when 


we are under any Difficulty; he thinks of 
poting this, Moment but — removing us 


from hence z he wakes, whil le we ſleep; he 
is a Father to us z it is eaſy to ſee that you 
are but young Soldiers: Thus they encou- 
raged them; I return to the State of his 
Soul. It is really a remarkable Thing that 
no Tealot has ner bat tot to make a 
Doubt, whether it hag p hd, God to re- 
ere Fith open Arms one of the beſt and 
leſt-Souls he has created': Reflect a little 
— this Ain Aſſurance of his Salvation, 
and you will find it is a Kind of a Miracle 
ſcarcely ever known but in his Caſe. In a 
Mord, none e Preſomed tg doubt of 
his; Everlaſtitig: R „ nl! N bee 5 
„ Lou Mi ain the N ews t Kiter oF 
e Nd. Roban, with a H 


1 Gt, 


An Ade - a different Kind, W 
7 XXVII. babing been falſely attributed to 
2 3 wh _ . creating 
4 Jen tween vers; at * 
Ferne 11 me to Mr. de Rohan to take = 
portunity of reſtoring him, to the Credit of it. An Er- 
tor of the PreſKin the ori m ench, not having been 
obſerved, cauſed the Senſe of that Paſſage to be per- 
verted in the Traoſlation. The true Meaning of it is, 
that the Lady there mentioned, 50 obſerving that her 
Lover ſtood behipd het} indiſcreetly run the Hazard of 
* RN! by admitting too freely. the Gallantries of 
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of Men, has diſperſed and put to Flight the 
Mutineers, who were formed into Troops in 
the Dutchy of Roban. The Troops are at 
Nantes, commanded by Fourbin; for Vins i 
ſtill a Subaltern. The Orders given to Four- 
bin are to obey Mr. de Chaulnes : But as Mr. 
de Chaulnes is in Fort-Lewis, Fourbin in Effect 
has, the Command. Tou underſtand very 
well what theſe imaginary Honours are, which 
remain without Action in thofe who have 
ſuch a titular Command. Mr. de Lavardin 
deſired this Command: He has been x 
the Head of an old Regiment, and pretended 
it was an Honour due to him; but his Pre 
tenſion was not admitted. It is ſaid, chat 
our Mutineers- demanded a Parden: I ſup 
poſe they will obtain it, after a decent Num. 
ber of them have been hanged. Mr. de Cha. 
millart, who was odious to the Province, i: | 
removed'; and Mr. de Merillat, © who ig a 
Man of great Honour, is made Intendant. 
Thoſe Diſorders no longer hinder me from 
taking my Journey, but there is ſomething 
here I am unwilling to leave: I have not 
yet been able to go even to Livre, whatever 
Raton I have to it. The Time muſt 
be taken as it comes: IL am willing to 
be here, as it were in the very Center of 
News, im a Time when Things are in ſuch 
a ccmible Confouliom. 
Let me add a Word more concerning Mr. 
de Turenne: He had made an Acquaintance 
with a Shepherd, who knew perfectly well 
the Roads and the Country; he uſed to take 
kim alone wich him, and order his Troops 
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to be poſted, according to his Direction. He 


bad a great Affection for this Shepherd, and 


eſteemed him as a Man of good plain Senſe. 
He faid that Colonel Bec owed his'Riſe to 
ſuch an Accident; and that he believed this 
Shepherd would make his Fortune as he had 


done. | DN 27s 
He was 2 well pleaſed with having con- 

trived to make 

Danger; and ſaid to Mr. de Roucy, in good 

earneſt this ſeems to me no ill Performance 

and I believe Mr. de Montecuculh will not fin 


any thing amiſs it: It is indeed eſteemed a 


Maſter- Piece of Military Skill. 


What ſay you of the fad Events that bay. 


pen to us? $ it not ſeem, that the Cou- 
rage and Conduct of Mr. de Turenne are gone 
over to our Enemies ; and that they find no- 


thing impoſſible after the Defeat of the Mar- 


| ſhal de Crequi ? 


Mr. de [a Feuilade took Poſt, and came di 
realy to Verſailles, where be ſurpriſed the 


King, and ſaid to bim, Sir, ſome (meaning 


Rochefort) ſend for their Wives, and ſome 
come to ſee them: As for me, I am come 
only to pay a ſhort Viſit to your Majeſty, and 
to thank you a thouſand and a thouſand 
Times. I ſhall ſee none beſides your Ma- 
jeſty, for, it is to you that I owe every 
thing. He talked a pretty while with the 
Kng, and then taking his Leave, ſaid, Sir, 
| am juſt going; I beg you to make my Com- 
pliments to the Queen and the Dauphin, and to 
my Wife and Children.' After this he imme- 
diately took Horſe ; and in Effect, _ 2 

Is: erſon 


his Troops paſs without 
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Perſon, living beſides. This little ſally pleaſed 
65 King much; he told the Court, laughing, | 
how he had been charged with Compliments, 

It is a great Advantage to be happy, every 


Thing ſucceeds, and is well taken. 


LETTER rem 


l Liord, Auguſt 20, 1675. 
IN Truth, my Dear, you ought to be here 
with me. I came hither this Morning all 
alone, extremely fatigued, and weary of 
Paris to tych a degree that I could no longer 
bear to ſtay there. Our Abbe ſtays. behind 
on Account of ſome Affair; for my Part! 
have none till Saturday; 1 ſhall be here theſe 
three Days in Peace and Repoſe. I ſhall walk 
much; I believe my Health requires it. I ſhall 
think extremely of you, not to ſay continually, 
45 is no 2 no . — which deg 
bring to my Remembrance that we were there 
together the laſt Lear. Alas! how fad a Dif- 
ſerec !\ Ic is ſweet io me to think, of you, 
but your Abſence mingles a Bitterneſs with 
105 Thoughts, at which my Heart ſickens. 
foreſee this will be a gloomy Evening with me. 

lam moſt pleaſed to entertain you in the little 
| Eabinee you ſo much irequented ; there ns 


thing will interrupt me. 
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I Teft, Mr. de Coulanges much in; Pain for 
Mr. Sanſe. As for e Tonk e to 
my dear Heroes in Romance, I have not ſeen 
any thing ſo perfectly happy. Have you 
never ſeen a Prince, engaged in a Battle, ſo 
as to be in the Extremity of Dane A 
7g WR Hero 
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LETTERS. 6r 
Hero of the other Side advances to ſee who it is 
that makes ſo great à Reſiſtance. He ſees the 
Inequality of the Combat; he is aſhamed of 
it; he calls off his Men; he ask Pardon of 
that valiant Man, who is induced by his ge- 
nerous Behaviour to offer up his Sword to 
him, for were it not for him he would never 
have yielded; he makes him his Priſoner. He 
diſcovers him to have been one of his Friends, 
when: they both lived together in the Court 
of Auguſtus : He treats him. as his on · Bro- 
ther; He commends his extraordinary Va- 
jour. But I fancy the Priſoner is obſerved to 
ſigh ; he is perhaps in Love. I believe he 
may be permitted to return 6 his Parole: 
But I do not ſee where the Princeſs is, who 
expects him; this only Circumſtance is want- 
ing to compleat the Hiſtorrx. 
Whenever 4 ſend you News, depend upon 
it that I have it from Perſons who are well 


inform'd, but they will not be cited for the 


leaſt Trifles. There are very knowing Peo- 
ple, from whom I never take any News. 
Have you a mind to know what the Valets de 
Chambre have writ on this * Occaſion? You 
may eaſily imagine this comes from that 
Place where they love ridiculous Letters. 
One makes an Inventory of what he has loſt, 
as his Trunk, his Coat or his. Hat, or per- 
haps his Bottle. It was, ſays he, a con found- 
ed Diſorder: If I had been General, it had 
never happened. Another ſays, we were a 
Company of pleaſant Mad men; we — 

ur 


* That is, after the unfortunate Affair ot the Marſhal 
at Crequi at Trever, 
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but ſeven thouſand and we attacked twenty 
fix thouſand ; ſo you may ſee how finely we 
have been drubbed.. A Third tells how nim- 
bly they made their Eſcape, and owns the 
terrible Fright they were all in. You ſee 
there is great Ingenuity in theſe Accounts, 
You may think, my Dear, I muſt have a great 
deal of Leiſure to write to you all theſe 
Fooleries. . 

You ſpeak ſo worthily of the Cardinal de 
Retz, and of his Retreat, that this only might 
ſuffice to make you deſerve his Amity, and 
his Eſteem. I meet with ſome People, who 
ſay, he ought to come to Saint Denis; but 
they would be the firſt to blame him, if he 
ſhould take their Advice. Many are deſirous, 
at any Rate, to tarniſh the Beauty of his 
Action: But I defy the moſt piercing Jea- 
louſy to find the leaſt Blemiſh in it. 

What you ſay of Mr. de Turenne deſerves a 
Place in his Panegyric. The Cardinal de 
Bouillon will have the Pleaſure, or rather the 
Pain of it; for J am well aſſured it will make 
him weep. Since the Death of this Hero of 
the War, the Hero of the Breviary is retired to 
Commercz ; there was no longer any Safety for 
him at Saint Michel. The Firſt Preſident of 
the Cour des Aides has an Eſtate in Champagne: 
His Tenant came to him the other, Day to 
demand either to have his Rent conſiderably 
abated, or to be releaſed from his Bargain. 
They told him, it was not cuſtomary; and 
asked him, upon what Account? He replied, 
that, in the Time of Mr. de Turenne, the Peo- 


ple might gather in their Harveſts in * 
| and 
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and count upon the Revenue of their Lands 
in that Country; but that, ſince his Death, 
all the World was quitting it, as fearing the 
Enemy would ſoon enter upon it. ' Theſe 
things, which are ſimple and natural, furniſh 
an Encomium on that great Man no leſs 
magnificent, than the- ſtudied Harangues of 
of the Flechzers and the Maſcarons. What you 
ſay of Mr. de Serges is of the ſame Nature. 

Do not preſs me ſo to come and ſee you; 
you turn away my Thoughts too much from 
the melancholy Obligations I am. under. If I 
liſtened to the Suggeſtions of my Heart, I 
ſhould lay aſide all my little Affairs, and 
come away to Grignan. Oh! with what Joy 
ſhould I fix my ſelf there; and for the three 
or four Days I have to live, model my Life 
after my own Fancy, and follow my own In- 
clination, What a Folly is it to conſtrain our 
ſelves for the Formalities of Devoirs and AE 
fairs! Alas! Who is there that will thank us for 
it! I am but too much in this way of think- 
ing. The Rules of Life, to my great Re- 
gret, are only found in my Actions: As for 
my Words, they have already taken Wing; 
and I have withdrawn my ſelf at leaſt from 
the Conſtraint of approving what I ſtill con- 
tinue to do, . | 

The Friends of the Lady-Traveller, per- 
ceiving that the Inſide of the Cards begins 
to be ſeen, affect to laugh, and turn it into 
Matter of Ridicule; or at leaſt agree that 
there has been ſomething in it, but that all 
is reconciled. I will not anſwer for the Pre- 
ſent, or the Future, in ſuch an uncertain 

| Country ; 
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Country; but I can aſſure you of the Paſt; 
and there was never any thing ſo ſharp as the 
Reſentment that appeared at the Time theſe 
little Favourites were ſo much mortified. As 
for the Sovereignty, it is as firmly re-eſta- 
bliſhed as ever it has been, fince the Days of 
Pharam:ind, Madam de Monteſpan plays at 
Cards in her Night Gown with the Lady of 
the Caſtle, who thinks her ſelf too happy in 
being received, and' well underſtands it is 
her Part to retire upon the leaſt Intimation 
given to the Lady of the Bed · Chamber. 
My Life is at preſent regulated by your 
Affairs; this is the only Conſolation I have. 
I ſhall retire to Bretagne, during the Vacati- 
ons, and return in the Month of November, 
with a full Deſign to abandon my ſelf to all 
the Chicane prepared for me by the Infidelity 
of Mr. de Mirepoi x. | | 
* Depit Mortel, juſte Courroux. 
Je m abandonne d vous, 


I am by no means ſatisfied with /a Dupuis. 
Defon; if The loved Mr. de Grignan, ſhe would 
Have concluded every thing. We have ſeen 
clearly that what ſhe did the other Day was 
only the Effect of the Rage ſhe had conceived 


| Out 
_ * Implacable Rage, and jult Reſentment, I give wy 
up to you. 


„C8 % W 
out of the Reſpect we have had for You, tha® 
we are thus embaraſſed with Affairs of your 
Brother: If we had done three Lears ago, 
what we have done now, Mr. de Mirepoix 
could not have made a Pretext of this Defeat 
to refuſe our -Ratification. We cannot ſo 
much as:get from her any Anſwer to this-: 
She goes to the Door, to ſee if any one liſtens, 
and when ſhe has ſatisfied herſelf there is no- 
body, ſhe ſays not one Word. It is a Miſery 
to ſee the Diſſipations of this Houſe, from 
the greateſt Matters to the leaſt. Senſelefs 


the Concluſion that can be drawn from it. 

Fear nothing from our War of Bretagne 
there is no farther Danger: You may Safely 
truſt to my Cowardice ; I believe I ſhall ven- 


ture thither under the ProteCtion of the great 


d'Harouy, My Health is perfectly recovered: 
My good Friend de Lorme has told me that J 
may keep his Powder for the Winter, and 
take for three Days a. Ptiſanne, which he 
thinks a Remedy proper for this Seaſon; he 
is of Opinion that I have entirely got over 


this Indiſpoſition. 


My Son is in Deſpair about the Affair of 
his * Guidonage: Do you remember the pru- 


dent Maxims yau laid down to him, by the 


Authority of Don Quixote. He is at preſent 
at nine hundred Leagues Diſtance from the 
Cape he might have arrived at by your re- 
peated Directions. Every thing that is va- 
cant, is demanded for Brothers who have been 
wounded, or for Families chat have ſuffered 

* Be ig | 10 
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o ou in the Service, that one is aſhamed 
to employ any vain Endeavours to bar u 
their Way to Preſerment. We mult leave it 
to Providence to determine the Fortune of 
this poor Guidon: I encourage him as much 
as I can. 

I will let you know my Addreſs, if I go 
from hence: Alas! you may ſafely leave this 
Care to me; it is the chief Support of my 
Life. Adieu for this Day: I have tired you 
ſufficiently. The Bell rings to Complins : You 
are not unacquainted with my Oeconomy, 
It is very fine Weather; I ſhall walk abroad, 
ane think of yeu with an extreme Tender- 

nels. 8 


LETTER ue 
; Livre, Auguſt 22, 1675. 
POor Mr de Sauſe is ſtill loſt ; they have 


neither found him amongſt the Slain, nor 
amongſt the Priſoners. Guilleragues asked the 
King, whether he had yet heard any News 
of him: His Majeſty anſwered, with a great 
deal of good Nature, that he was in Pain a- 
bout him, and that he did not at all compre- 
hend where he could be. Judge of the Condi- 
tion that poor Woman muſt be in. 1 leave 
it to Mr. d' Aguevillẽ to ſend you the News. | 
know of nothing more than the Siege of Tre- 
ves; | fear my Son will be employed in a 
Detachment, Send me fame of your Cou- 
rage, that I may be better pleaſed that he 
ſhould be in German) than at the AO 3 
Mals. 
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of Hay. 


db. You ſay admirable. things upon this 
enen 8 1619} wig 
The Prince 4 Harcourt has loſt his Brother 
and Mr. de A erg a Couſin German. I do 
not know. whether you have felt this Loſs; it 
ſeems here like that of a Needle in a Bungle 
Ok eli al DER HOY, 03 33 Qi? 
have been inform'd that the late Sainz; 
Luc gave the Title of Mon/ezgnear to all the 
Marſhals of France, becauſe. his Father had 
that Honour; and the Comte de Guiche did 
ſo for the ſame Reaſon. This is become a 
Rule for others, and it is not uſual at preſent 
to conteſt it with them, when one pays them 
the Compliment of a Letter. I adviſe you, 
after Mr. de Pompone has done it, not to fail 
to treat with Mr. Vivonne in this Stile. 
The Royal Authority. is carried to ſuch a 
Pitch, at preſent, as you can hardly imagine: 
It is no longer uſual for his Majeſty to riſe 
up, or to pay a Regard to any Body. The 
other Day a Mother all in Tears, who 
had loſt the fineſt. Youth in the World, de- 
fired ſome Favour of him; he paſſed on Re- 
gardleſs. After that poor Madame de Frou ls 
proſtrated herſelf at his Feet, imploring his 


Pity with Sighs and Groans: He paſſed on 


without making the leaſt Stop. - = 
You ask me, whether Monſieur de /a Roche- 
foucault was afflicted for the Loſs of Mr, de 
Turenne : Yes certainly, and that very ſenſi- 
bly. As for his own Son, he grieved for him 
without Reſtraint. Ask la Garde, he will tell 
you, whether there be in the Court a Man 
| = 0 
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of greater Honour and Integrity. "They. ate at 
preſent at .Liencour and Chantilly together. He 
will tell you a hundred Things; you will be 
happy in having him with you for a thouſand 
Reaſons. He will bring you the Perfuming. 
Pot: The Cardinal has given me Orders to 


fend it co you, and ſeems to. be piqued at it 
that I have not ſent before. I wonder how 


you could think it conſiſtent with Civility to 
refuſe ſuch a thing. I either doat, or am ig- 


norant of the Rules of good Breeding, if it 


would not have been the moſt diſobliging, 
and the moſt ES Action you could 
U (ß 

I have fent Mr. de Grignan's Letter to the 


Cardinal de Bouillon. 


Adien, my Dear! 1 have only this little 


News for you to Day. 
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55915 Paris, Auguſt 30, 1675. 


1 Have taken the Refolution to part from 

hence on the Fourth of the next Month; 
J ſhall go directly to Orleans. I ſhall find 
chere Mr. d' Hari, and from thence we ſhall 
embark on Sunday after Maſs. I very much 


regret the Interruption of our Correſpondence, 


which wilt be a little irregular : But my Life 
18 _ of things which pain me to the very 
Soul. | HE} 

I am juft returned from the Service per- 
formed for Mr. de Turenue at Saint- Dennis, 
22 2 8 Dladame 
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Madame d Elbeuf came in to fetch me thither, 
and the Cardinal de Bouillon invited me in. a 
Manner not to be refuſed. The Ceremony 
was very mournful: His 1 was placed 
in the Middle of the Church, It arrived 
there the Night Nos with ſuch a Pomp of 
martial Sorrow, that Mr. Boucherat, who re. 
N it, and Who the Evening befors had 
almoſt died wjth- weeping, did nothing but 
zugment the Siabs and Groans of all that Fa- 
11005 and. ol all the, Domeſticls who were in 
Mourningy and, in Tears. There were none 
'of his F fiends preſent, but Meſſieurs Bouche- 
Tat, de Harlai, de Hariſlon, and Monſieur de 
Keanx, Madame d*Elbeuf almoſt expired with 
Grief;, with her Vapours were mingled her 
Sorrows. It 5 melagcholy, Spectacle to 
ſee all bis Guards ſtanding, every one with 
his Partiſan on his Shoulder, round the Corps 
they had ſo ill defended. At the Concluſion 
of the Maſs they tarried'the Bier, and placed 
it over the great Altar, where it is depoſited. 

The Rs eee eee, awer of it was 


very movin Very. ug as in Tears, a 
1 50 were 1 . la ED gn their Cries. 2 
laſt we got into happe I, which 5 8 | 
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tainm Vat, the e Bouillon s, who 
e ave there. ava” 
I ſhall go 121 l and paſs the Pronto | 


at Livre, id Adieu to m Kr n 
The Abbe has been tet | e 
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talks of nothing but a Retreat ; it is the 
grand Mode at preſent, _ 
I know no News from Fontainbleau, but 
only that they are to play four Tragedies of 
' . | . EC ti 46 
Corneille, four of Racine, and two Comedies 
of Molière. 8 187 
"What ſay you to the Prince, who has 
raiſed the Siege of Haguenau, as he put the 
Enemy to Flight the laſt Year at Oudenarde. 

Adieu, my Dear; embrace me, I conjure 
vou; and tell me no more that you do not 
deſerve my extreme Fendernefs. Why hold 
you not deſęrve it, if it be true that you love 
me? On what other Account can you be 
unworthy of it? Embrace me once more, 
my Dear; and be contented to let me love 
ou more than my ſelf, finte you .own you 
85 me a little. 1553725 31 fern! ity 135 
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Paris, Monday, Se pe. 23.1675. 
IA parrivg from! befice wieß an chrretve 
Melancholy at the Thought of removing 
to à greater Diſtance fram, you, and having 
our Correſpondence. interrupted for ſome 
"Days, I leave a Part of my Domeſticks 
fick; but 1 ſhall have an Opportunity to try 
how it is not to be ſerved meer to Pd 
own Fancy,. and to live a little without At- 
enfants. E ſhall be pleaſed to acquaint my- 
Felf with the Docility of my Temper ; and 
T ſhall follow the Examples of Courage — 
2 85 | ACN right 
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rig hr Senſe which you give me. Does not 
Madame de Coulanges do Wonders, in bear- 
ing ſo well to 92 nd her Time in that melan- 
choly Manner Lyons, It would be a fine 
Thing, indeed, if I was only able to live 

with People that I am pleaſed with. I ſhall 
remember your Sermons.; F ſhall amuſe my- 
ſelf with paying my Debts, and living upon' 


my own. Proviſions: I ſhall think much on 
you; I ſhall read, I ſhall walk, I ſhall write, 


'T (hall receive your Letters. Alas! Life paſ- 


ſes away but too ſwittly ; ſome Part of it is 
confumed in every Place. 

1 carry with me an infinite Number of 
Remedies, good or ill; T have a kind Opi- 
nion of them all, for hey are well: recom- 
mended, and Pre de to Fal 'by voy good 


Neighbours and Friends. wiſh however, 


this Magazine of Medicines will be of little 

uſe to me, for Tam extremely well in Health. 
The Prince, who has raiſed the Siege of 

Hagneuau, is,a little 2 77 to find himſelf 


obliged: r ive, and to be wi 
0 


ede oh the Sid beeilt: "The G 
and the Morithy of: Sts of or Conti tribute 
to make him-ealſy in that Situation? \ 
Saint-Thou dreamed the Nig he bef6te he 
was killed, that he had ha 4 a Quiarrel with- 
the Prince of Ne and that he bad faid 


to many rude Things to al che Prince 
had ordered him to be 

He told t his Dream, and It 

that he 11 killed; SA, 
would not accept Quarter, tho! 155 3515 A 1 — 
againſh' two hundred. Pg was a very honour- 


10 5 his Guards. 
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able Indiſcretion: All the Werld - laughs at 
him, notwithſtanding Voiture has taught vs, 
that it is very uncivil to laugh at the Dead, 
Adieu, my Deareſt ; I cannot tell you how 
much I am yours ; for the” I; am more apt 
than you, to expreſs what, I feel, yet my 
e do not equal my Seoriments 
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Orleans; Sopr. 1 Ooh.” 


] Will write to you from a the Places I 
can: I expect a Letter from you very 
early Tomorrow. You ſay, that Hope is 
ſo pleaſing ! Alas! it muſt be fo in a Degree 
beyond what you. de ribe it, to enchant 
ma than halt the W orld in th Manner it 
F am of the 9 8 of thoſe” who 

are Fun attached toi its Cgurti. I carry with 
me the Diſſatisfaction 1 hearing from 
my Son; J ut 99 Fae, the FR 
© 8 8 om t ſent 
bim Werd th e 1 was 17 50 
Sack, |W the re 1 ſhould 


ta put 5 
nene. lee! Nor; 12 any; thing "that paſſes | In. 
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Lam Zong nd! you — Orleans all 
the Remains of *. 7 Int ie ee; J pretend 
Till. 5 he telling you Nea you Al ima- 


elde Fan has. Aucbors Jt; comes. n 
certaiij that, —— — are really ſepa- 


rated; but the Ba el is frequently grieved, 
and that even to ole to fee how very eaſy 
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his Liberty, and that ſafe Retreat from the 
Lady of the Caſtle; whatever the Reaſon 
be, his Heart was - little intereſted in any 
thing farther; He: has met with ſuch a So- 
ciety as hits his Humour; he is gay, and 
pleaſed to be free from Trouble. The Fair 
One trembles and weeps, as fearing this may 
imply a Diminution of his Flame; and if it 
were otherwiſe, ſhe would not be without 
her Fears and her Sorrows. Thus Repoſe is 
baniſhed. from this Place. Lou may make 
your Reflections on this, as on a certain 
Truth : ] believe you underſtand me. 
With Regard to England, Mademoiſelle 
de K—— has not been diſappointed in any 
thing (he propoſed ; ſhe. deſired to be a Mi- 
ſtreſs to the King, and ſhe is ſo. Hie lodges 
with her almoſt every Night in the Face of all 
the Court: She has had a Son, who has been 
acknowledged, and preſented with two Dut- 
chies. She amaſſes Treaſure and makes her- 
ſelf feared and reſpected by as many as ſhe 
can. But ſhe did not foreſee. that ſhe ſhould + 
find a young Actreſs in her Way, whom the 
King doats on; and ſhe has it not in her 
Power to withdraw him from her. He dk. 
vides his Care, his Time, and his Health be- 
tween theſe Two. The Actreſs is as haughty - 
as Mademoiſelle ; ſhe inſults her, ſhe makes 
Grimaces at her, ſhe attacks her, ſhe fre- 
quently ſteals the King from her, and boaſts 
whenever. he gives her the Preference. She 
is wung, indiſcreet, confident, wild, and of 
an agreeable Humour; ſhe ſings, ſhe. dances, 
ſhe. acts her Part with a good Grace. She 
D 7 +* "bas > 
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has a Son by the King, and hopes to have 
him acknowledged. As to Mademoiſelle, 
ſhe reaſons thus: This Dutcheſs, ' fays ſhe, 
pretends to be a Perſon of Quality; ſhe ſays 
ſhe is related to the beſt Families in France; 
whenever any Perſon of Diſtinction dies, ſhe 
puts herſelf in * Mourning. It ſhe be a Lady 
of ſuch Quality, why does ſhe demean her- 
ſelf to be a Courtifan ? ſhe ought to die with 
Shame. As for me, it is my Profeſſion ; I 
do not pretend to any thing better. The 
King entertains me, and I am conſtant to him 
at preſent. He has a Son by me ; I pretend 
that he ought to acknowledge him, and I am 
well aſſured he will, for he loves me as well 
as he does Mademoiſelle. This Creature 
gets the upper Hand, and diſcountenances 
and embarraſſes the Dutcheſs extremely. 1 
like theſe original Characters. | 

I thought I could write nothing better from 
Orleans ; theſe- at leaſt are Truths. I am 
extremely well ; and I find the Convenience 
of being a Subſtance that thinks, and reads; 
were it not for theſe Privileges, our good 
Abbe would amuſe me very little. You 
know he is generally employed in admiring 
the Caſſette in which he keeps his dear Louis 
dOrs ; but while he is counting them over, 
and feeding his Eyes with them, the 1 

n Com- 


* 


Mademoiſelle X--- -- went into Mourning for the 
King of Sweden; a little after the King of Pontwgel 
died. Her Rival appeared in a Mourning Coach, and 
made her this Propoſal : Ler us agrce to divide rhe 


World, you ſhall have the Kings of the North, and 1 
the Kings of the South. £3 
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cen don is very agreeable Company to 
me. The Weather and the Roads gre ex- 
tremely plealant: © We have ſuch fine Day 18. 
as we uſed to ſay are made of Cr 11% in 
which we are neither ſenſible of Cold nor 
Heat. Our Equip age would, = us Very 
well by Land; it is for our Diverſion that 
we chuſe — 15 N. err 

To pre 1 9 am in 2 
fect Heath + 5 Aft pe Ular in che M 
nagement of ir; with a Vier | eng ou 
Plove y6u, tm Deareſt, and my Te edel 
e Wis Yebginful Employment of my. 

A 

Ido not bdaſt of a Friendſhip wich Mr. 
1 Premier, but I have ſern him frequently at 
Mr. de In Ro calls, Ar Madame de L a«-. 
vurdin 3-20 is Gn Boule and twice at 
mine. He finds me amongh bis F riends, and 
| a what "Re en chat. 
cauſes | 


3 Bi E. Si ER "Kent. 


Pry Jane WD Bill Lo deen fol; 


wars, Saturday, Sept." 14, 1675. 
TRecefved how Letter, my Dear, at Orleans, | 


the Moment before I went into the Boat: 
It furniſhed” a very pleaſing Proviſion, and 
was a great Copſol tion to me in all my Voy- 
age} Amongſt many agreeable, "Things. in 
what yoo *wrire to me, there is one that [ 
am ' peculiarly touched with. You tell me 
that | take a great deal of Trouble on your 
Account, 

uf The Life of Cardinal Commenaon by [lechicr. 
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Account, but that it is with perfect Eaſe to 
myſelf, and that this "makes i it the higheſt 
6 . This. js entring fo, well into my. 
Thoughts, t tbat am over. paid by this! 9 
Sentiment. 1 ſhall. one Day have 2 
Power ta give you a very agreeable ater- 
rainment, by obliging you with the Sight of 
ſome of your own Letters. 

I know not 4 to ay, to 1 25 * of 
Mr. de Turenne, nor d 7 : 
be comforted in. 16; Bang 127 5 3 1 Ma 
dame de Vaubrun te 70 7 loſe her Senſes, and 
Madaine de Langueron ready We 3 my 
Dear, I will not anſwer for nal; thing: 
know nothing; Lhave my Head in 8. 
J hear, wever, | that Treves is taken. 1 
doubt San will. hardly be a nr aq his 
Wife is the more to be lamented. Wa 


glaub gli dH parer dbu, _ 
Se dovea- ſoffrir tanto del certo tf 
I think this Conſideration is deciſive. 
1 ſuppoſe that Mr. by la Trouſſe is ge 
ted to teturm upon: his Parley and that he 
ha not loſt much 4x; his Equipage. I ſhould 
him, if he had not Tecovered the Poſ- 


fon of that Idol of his Soul, his dear 
d Caſſette. 


I eaſily comprehend the agreeable Things 
Madame de Vaudemont writes to you: She is 


very amiable, I honour the Amity, you pre- 
ſerve for jch other, in r a, 4 that ſe 


parates 


* How little ought the to value the uncertain Good, 
if ſhe would ſafter ſo much from ir, tho' it were cer- 


tain. 


8 
cht at * Vere; Mr. 4 Er 
the 


you.- 

I have nothin 
Paper borrowe 
forces me to conclude... 'To-morrow we re- 
turn to our Boat, and ſteer our Courſe to 
Saumur. I ſaw at Veret Letters from Sau- 
war, It is thought the Prince of Orenge 
will retake Liege. I. am afraid that Mr. de 
Luxembourg will endeavour to hinder him, or 
attempt ſame Siege: This gives me a Con- 
cern for my poor Sevigne.. It is ſaid, that 
the Prince will not tarry in Germany till the 
Winter, and that Mr, de Schomberg will 9 
ſent ; thither. My Dear, it is not for the 
Sake oftelling you News, but only of talking 
to you, that J write all this, I. remempred 
f the 


Ibis fine Seat on the Bank of the Cher, belongs at 
preſent to the Comte a" Ages. "he 
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the other Day at Blogs a Place ſo delicious, 
where We walked with the Comte de Chapeles, 
where he made a. Parodie. yo this, Sonnet; 4 | 


HAMA 10 


WA veux finir mes Ju dans lan de Mere, 


My Dear; how much I'am ed to Sy 
you, and how dearly I love you! I embrace 
you with a Heart that knows no Equ 93 If 


this offends Mr. de Grignan, Jam forry 
and I appeaft him with a'Kiſfs. © | 
The Hiſtory of the croiſades is very oe; 
but the Stile of Father Maimborry gives me 
a very great Diſtaſte. He has gleaned all 
the falſe Delicacies which are to be found in- 
the Converſations an ſuch as affect Politeneß. 
If we excuſe his 900 it is m_ the Sake oh 
the . BE 


LETTER xav. 155 


2127300 Nantes, Sept, 26, 16757 


Tr Hive > tis here Fete Days, and paſſed the 
Time very difagreeably.” We are to 9 


Tomorrow to 1 le Which bas been 


made a very pleafant Place ſince you was 
there. I ſhall carry with! me a pretty Coun- 
F. $7 oo. Ne pleaſes me extremely. She is 
Agnes, at leaſf, as far as I can judge. 

| on at: fe 4 D1 iſcovery, that ſbe has Wit. 
She has an immoderate Defire to learn every. 
thing that is proper for a Woman of good 
5 and good Senſe, and above or 
| Lee 


will end 1 Days in the Love of Navi | 


35 
95 
1 
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Level of thoſe One meets with in the Pro- 
vinces. I have taken a great Affection to 
her. Her Mother is 4 ridiculous Devote. 
This young Girl has made the beſt Uſe that 
is poſſible of her Confeſſor. He is a Feſuit, 
and a Man of Learning. She begged him to 
pity her Ignorance and inſtru her; her 
Ingenuity and Application engaged him to 
teach her a little of every thing; and her 
Underſtanding is fo far improved, that there 
is ſcarce any thing ſhe has not a competent 
Knowledge of. All this is concealed. under 
a lovely Countenance, finely regular, an ex- 
treme Modeſty, an amiable Timidity, and 
2 Bloom of ſeventeen Years. There are ma- 
ny of the Learned who would doubtleſs of. 
fer their Services to impatt Wit to her, in 
the Manner Ja Fontaine deſcribes; but ſhe 
does not ſeem inclined to receive any In- 
ſtructions of this Kind: However, Time, 
which alters every thing, may perhaps induce 
her to change her Opinion. It is impoſſible 
to ſing in a more agreeable Manner the Airs 


of the Opera; and the Delicacy of her . 
* 


1s equal to that of her Voice. | wiſh 1 | 
her with me inſtead of Mademoiſelle du 


Pleſſs, at leaſt for a Month or two. I believe 
ſhe- would not be averſe'to it; ſhe wiſhes her 
Mother was of my Humour. 3 

There came to ſee me a few Days ſince, 
a Gentleman with whom I have ſome Buſi. 
neſs, which Jam endeavouring to conclude 
in order to haſten my Return. This Gentle- 
man brought with him a Son of his Wife's, 
about twenty 'Years old, whom 1 thought 

| | 5-00 
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to be, without Exception, as agreeable a F 
ure of a Man as I had ever ſeen. I told 
im I had ſeen him five or ſix Vears ago, and 

that 1 wondered, like Mr. de Monbaſon, how 
it was poſſible to grow ſo. much in; ſo lutle 

Time. Upon this, there: came forth from 
the Middle of that ht Fake a hideous dif. 
agreeable Voice, which pronounced. in a ri. 
diculous Tone that ſage Obſervation, that 
ill Weeds grow. apace. Ilooked. at him again 
and. methought all his Charms were vani ed, 
and he was metamorphoſed into a Satyr. It 
he had given me a Blow on. the Head with 
a. Cudgel, I could. not have been more vexed 
at him. I vowed I would never more place 
any Confidence in Phyſiognomy: No, my 
Dear, I aſſure you, I have done with it; I 
renounce all Truſt in in it for the future. 


er KR. XCV. 

weder, Wedneſday, OR. a, 1675; 
17 is two Days, my Dear, ſince I received 
your Letter: This was the tenth Day; 1 
might have received it ſooner, If the Poſt 
had arrived at Paris on Tueſday, I ſhould have 
received it on Friday, inſtead of Mondqy. 


Lou ſee I am very curious and exact in 6:6 
' Calculations, but 2 10 you will bear with 


— 


them, and conſider whence they proceed, 
and what they tend to. Your Letter touched 
me ſenſibly: I fancy you are not unconcerned 
at this further Remove; you ſpeak of it 
with Tenderneſs. As for me, L. felt a oe 

ap | rom 
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from it, and ſtill feel it every Day. I thought 
the Diſtance we were at before was great 
enough; a hundred Leagues added to it en- 
crea s the Pain it gives me; I cannot dwell 
on this Thought without 4 freſh, Occaſion 
for your Sermans. What you . in two 
Words of the little Profit you ſometimes 
receive from them yourſelf, is a Tenderneſs 


t.am much touched with. Vou ſay you 
would have me write to you of my Woods; 
the Barrehnefs of tie Subject Fes w make 
my Letters diſple ng_to you. Walks 
have a Beauty, a Fin, 4 N a 
Silence, to which F. canniot yet accuſtom 
myſelf. If 1 think, on you, they inſpire a 
ne „Whether! 15 ſenſible of it, I 
leave y 8 at no ot capable 
0 e 55 x 1 7 Force. am here 
all aſone, 1000 ae much at Eaſe ; Yo T am. 
in Apprehenſion, of Week th at is, of 
Conſtraint, 

e been to viſit 3 9 0 de Tante; ſhe 
recei ed me with Tran port. pinion 
ew 1 hews e not A 9 OP "the 
man Hdd pleaſed with Bo 

Perl fins Ng, as ſhe jmagit 2 W. h:your 
She does, not a ae ding to her . 
Manner. She loyes her, * Daughter, = is 
bay pen up 10 e Thopy bts of Her; 
WK What I 08 95 7h Fram! et Abſeuce, 
Yo BY Wn 0) paþl of con. 
elne wk ht 1. 1155 give FY & Very 80 
t. O. 


e of tat ok n „Wb afi net 0 


boy ve 


82 EETTERS: 
to ſend you the News of Copenhaguen.., I muſt 
acquaint you, that the Princeſs de /a Tr4mou. 
ille is a Favourite of the Queen, who, is. her 
Couſin German. There is a Prince, Which 
by Blood to the King, very agreeable and 
very. gallant, whom we bave ſeen. in 170 
and who has a . Paſſion for rhe Prineeſs; 
the Princeſs. may perhaps 707 ſome he 
fition! hot to hate. hin: But there a 
yourite, Who is very powerful, Ie 
Com je, King 5. Toe hm kt fel, you can got be 
a to that Name. nN Ja). 1s] 15 


wiſe in Lobe with the Princeſs. but ſhe hates 


hi: : not bu that. he is very, brave, and well 
Wy 575 Politene let ut Re is not 


made, has 


A e 125 


The Gn 8 in 1115 ee mM * 1 
and favours . 15 Prince: 
8 N1 the Favourite 

ide Welp r of his Jeal ah, 
| ri Ea rinceſs vr 
writes to her Mother Letters of forty 1 72 
She has demanded her Diſmiſſion from the 
Court, but neither the Rig nor the Queen 
Vill conſent to it, tho“ for ifferent Reaſons. 
The Prince is removed from the Court on 
ſeveral. Pretexts, but tie always finds ſome 
plauſible Oecaſion to Arie At preſent: the bet 
are engaged | in a ainſt tije Swedes; and 


the Rivals are 1 5 t moles on the Per- 
formance of Romantic Actions to pleaſe the. 


Princeſs. The Favourite. tells. her, as he 
f takes 


- 4% Fall 
- 


ſt 
66 
r 
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takes his Leave of her, I ſee, Madame, in 
what Manner you treat me, but I am aſſured 
it is not in your Power to refuſe me your 
Eſteem. ' This is the firſt Tome of the Hi- 
ſtory ; you ſhall not fail to have the Sequel 
of it : I am reſolved, that no Perſon in France 
ſhall be better acquainted than you with the 
Intreagues. of Denmark, When I have no 
more to ſay of this Count, I ſhall entertain 
you with! Pilois; there, is no Medium be- 
tween theſe important Subjects. 1 muſt lex 
you know, however, that theſe are very great 
Secrets: Aboye all, I beg you not to pro- 
nounce the Name of the Comte Kinghs- 
Ig hm kt el. 15 N 1 | 8 „ . 
lt is true, my Dear, that this is a terrible 
Year, for the Marſhal de Crequi: 1 think with 
You, that he is no where. in Safety or in 
Repoſe, but amongſt the Enemy. He has 
a little diſſi pated the Legions that were en» 


truſted to him; 75 they obeyed him too 
well in the Day of Battle. | 


Lam inform ed, from, al Hin ds, that: Mf. 
2 Mirepics is very much di abuſed as to the 
Conſtraint; of keeping his Word, and that 
we ſhall_not, g 


t. get the Ratification from him 
but by Dint of Sword. 1 think, my Dear, 
you very much forget your Manner of thank- 
ing me, Which I very much approved: It 
was 1 rejoicin . the Opportu- 

1 


W 

J bad of ſerving you; this Was ex: 
> + vs: is SOIT 2 14 — ; by 
fremely obliging. ot en } BOT ZR 90097 
A Dancing maſler to the King of Drumark. . .. 
2 . a0 „ ; 4 W247 122227 
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LETTER XCVI. 


Rockers gude, 0A: 12, 1605 


y OU fay very juſtly, that the Dates con- 
X tribute little ro make the Letters of 
thoſe we love agreeable. Alas! why ſhould 
our Curioſity be fo much confined to the Af. 
fairs of the Publick! Your Health, your Fa. 
mily, your leaſt Actions, your Sentiments ; 
rhe 7 are what 1, am touched with : And 1 
am fo well perſwaded that 45 are in my 
Way of thinking, that I make no Difficulty 
of talking to you of Rochers, of Made moiſelſe 
du. Pleſſis, of my Alleys, of my Woods, of 
the Affairs of our Abbe, of Copenhaguen, if 
Occaſion offers. Vou may therefore, firmly 
believe, that every thing that comes from 
you appears to me very conſiderable, and 
that I:'am-pleaſed-to know every thing, even 
to ech TEES f 5 Nee if epi 
A ire 1 a p - ed. 
on it, T cn It 4 3 1 ſome t ; 
admirable 91 9920 feds; Yeſterday = 1 
Piece of. Work As. us as the Company T 
had; I never work but when Thave Com- 
pany ; 3 when I am alone, I walk, I read, or 
Write. La Pleſſis incommodes me no ' more 
"than Marie; am ſo ha 28 as to Have no 
Taclination'? to liſten to thing g ze fays, 
ard find as little Interruption er Pre- 


fence as you do from ſome whom 5255 have 
the ſame Kind of Regard for. In other Re- 
ſpects, ſhe. has the Sentiments in the. 


World; | 


& * 
2 . a — 2 9892 
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World Wi adniire how all the Grace of them 
is ſpoiled by her Impertinence and her ridi- 


.culous Behaviour. Ir is pleaſant to hear 


what ſhe ſays of my Patience in bearing with 
der, how ſhe explains it, and what Obliga- 
tions ſhe fancies to herſelf from it to attach 
herſelf ro me; and how 1 ſerve her for an 
Excuſe for not viſiting: her Friends at V;rre. 
it would make One ſmile, to obſerve her 
little Arts to ſatisfy her Vanity (for Vanity 
is the Growth of every Soil) and her affected 
Fears that I am growing jealous of a Nun of 
Vitre, for whom ſhe has a Fondneſs. All this 
would make a notable Country Farce. | 

I muſt tell you the News of this Province. 
Mr. de Chaulnes is at Rennes 'with' a great 
Number of Troops. He has declared, that 
if they offer to appear in Arms, or to raiſe 
the leaſt Sedition, he will take away the Par- 
liament from that City. The Fear of this 
makes them bear with every thing: I have 
not yet heard how theſe warlike Men be- 
have themſelves with Regard ro the poor 
Citizens. We expect Madame de Chaulnes, 
who comes to ſee the Princeſs, at Vier“: We 
are in Safety under her Protection; but 1 
may aſſure you, that were I only preſent 
here, Mr. de Chaulnes would think-it a Plea- 
ſure to ſhew his Regard for me; this is the 
only Circumſtance in which I could anſwer 
for him. I beg you to be under no Inquie- 
tude : I am in Safety here, as in a Province 
which you ſay belongs to me. | 
D Agueville has done me a great Pleaſure 
in removing the Refentment Thad againſt rhe 
aa Cardinal 


86 LETT ERS. 
Cardinal d'Eftrees.. He informs me that our 
Cardinal has been refuſed in a full Conſiſto 
on his dwn Letter; and that after this la 
Ceremony there is nothing more to fear: 80 
that he is now the third Time a Cardinal a. 
ainſt his Will; at leaſt theſe two laſt Times, 
-— the firſt Time, as I remember, he was 
not much diſpleaſed. Write to him to railly 
him upon this happy Diſappointment : Mr, 
d* Agueville is tranſported ; I love him for it. 
I frequently receive Billets from his Emi. 
nence, and my Anſwers are convey'd to him: 
I keep this Fairy-Commerce very ſecret and 
myſterious, it is the more dear to me: You 
ought not to fail to write to him too; you 
would be ungrateful, if you ſhould not pre. 
ſerve for him a great Attachment. He has 
been a little indiſpoſed, but he is now in good 
Health; he writes to me, that we have Rea- 
ſon to be contented with his Prudence in ſub- 
mitting to proper Remedies, -  _ 
Are not you very much afraid of Ruiter? 
Ruiter is the God of Sea Fights. Guittaut is 
unable to reſiſt him: However the Star of 
the King reſiſts him. There never was a 
Star ſo fixed: It diſperſed that great Fleet 
the laſt Year; it made Mr. de Lorraine dye; 
it repulſed Montecuculli; and it will make a 
Peace, in order. to the Marriage of Prince 
Charles. I mentioned this laſt the other Day 
to Madame de Tarante ; ſhe told me that he 


was already married to the Empreſs Dowa- | 
ger; and that this Marriage, tho' it has not 
been declared, would prevent the other. You 


will ſee that ſhe will dye, if this creates any 
| | Incon: 
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Inconvenience., Your Reaſoning upon Af. 
fairs of State is fo juſt, that it is eaſy to. ſee 
that you are become a Politician in your Go- 
vernment. | 

La Trouſſe 1s at Paris, and at the Court; 
oppreſſed with Carefſes and Praiſes: He re- 
ceives them in ſuch a Manner as is proper to 
augment them. It is ſaid that he will have 
the Charge of” Froulai; if it ſhould be fo, there 
will be a Remove in that Company, and I 
have defired our Friend d' Agueville to give a 
little Attention to it, tor the Sake of our poor 
Guidon, who languiſhes m his little Poſt. I 
have ſent to him to come hither :. I have a 
Mind to marry him to a little Damſel, who is 
a ewe: by her Race; but in my Opinion 
Millions are always of a good Family. This 
isa Thing very much in the Air ; 1 depend on 
nothing, after having failed of Mademoiſelle 
4 Eaubonne. Madame de Villars writes to me 
of freſh Wonders performed by the Cheva- 
lier de Grignan; I believe they are only the 
Accounts of his former Actions renewed : 
But he is really a Gentleman, who has the 
beſt Reputation that can be defired. I pray 
God that the firſt Gleams of Hope for One 
of our Daughters may ſucceed; it would 
be a very happy Affair. The Indolence of 
10 Coadjutor ought to.ceaſe on ſuch Occar 
CD” EE RA nao 

Let me tell you. a handſome Action of the 
Procurer General. He had an Eſtate of the 
Houſe of Beliçvre, which was very legally 
made over to him, as a Gift : But he return'd 
it into the Mas of Goods that were given up 


tor 


ant of 
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for the Satisfaction of the Creditors. He ſaid 
he could not accept ſuch a Preſent, when he 
conſidered that it was an Injury to the Cre. 
ditors, who have honeſtly paid their Money: 
This is very heroical ; judge, whether he is 
not like to be for us againſt Mr. de Mirepoix: 
I know nothing more noble, or more unge- 
nerous than theſe two oppalite Charadters, 
Our good Friend tne * Abbe is ſtill a hearty 
Friend: He is the beſt Champion we have, 


The Obligations I have to him are innume- 


rable; but that which makes me moſt ſenſi- 
ble of rhem, is the Amity he has for you, 
and his Zeal for your Affairs, and the Man- 
ner in which he is preparing himſelf to con- 
found Mirepoix., TERS ee 
I dare not think of ſeeing you; when this 
Hope finks too deeply into my Heart, and is 
ſo unlikely to be gratified, it does me too 
much Harm. I remember ſtill what I ſufferd 
during the laſt Illneſs of my poor Aunt; and 
how ſoon the Sight of you made me forget 
that Grief : I have not yet a Proſpect of te- 
ceiving ſo much Joy. You aſſure me that 
you are extremely well; I pray God that 
your Health may continue; I have this At- 


ricle very much at Heart. As for me, I am 


in perfect Health: You would much approve 


the Sobriety and Exerciſe 1 uſe, and the 


Confinement of my ſelf, like a Carmelite, to 
ſeven Hours of Sleep. This laborious Lite 
pleaſes me; it reſembles the S I do 
not grow fat; and the Air is ſo ſoft and 
kindly, that my Complexion, which By 
I% 42.4 Y 4 1.7 Ye ALL 4-3 \” +. & % + '- as 4 ave 
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*The Abbe de Cenlanger. 
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have ſo long pretended to admire, is not yet 
changed. I wiſh you had the Advantage of 
. paſſing one Evening here, you would find it 

preferable to all the Pommades you can uſe. 
All our Province is ſo much taken up with 
Puniſhments, that there is no Thought of 
Viſits ; and, without pretending to be over 
haughty and reſerved, I am very much pleaſed 
at it. Do you remember when we determin- 
ed that there was nothing ſo good in the Pro- 
vince as diſagreeable Company, for the Plea- 
ſure of ſeeing them riſe to take their Leaves? 
wy a Pleaſure, which 1 ſhall not have this 
ear, | | 
My Dear, if I ſhould continue writing four 
Hours, I ſhould not be able to tell you to 
what Degree I love you, and how dear' you 
are to me: I am' {perſuaded you will be 
under the Care of Providence, becauſe you 
pay off your Arrears. Continue your Atten- 
tion to your Expences ; this does not fill up 
any great Breaches ; but yet it contributes 
to make you eaſy, and that is no inconſider- 
it able Advantage. Is Mr. de Grignan diſcreet ? 
tl embrace him in that Hope. I am entirely 


[+ yours, 

n | | 

COLES TEK Xo 

n 9 Wedneſday, 08. 16, 1678, p 


lo ] Do not entertain too high an Opinion of 
Mr. de Lavardin; I think him to be ſuch 

y I = he really is; I am not in the leaſt charmed 
de wich his ill-vred Pleaſantries, and the Indeli- 
Vol. II. E cacies 
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cacies of his Behaviour. I ſee him in the 
ſame Light I have always done; but Iam fo 
Juſt as to give true Merit its due, tho! it be 
mixed with what is diſagreeable. It is to 
his good Qualities that I am attached: And I 
think myſelf very fortunate, in having ex- 
preſſed to you my Opinion of him in the 
ſame Manner at Paris; otherwiſe you might 
have ſuſpected that I was induced to it by 
the Charms. of a good Reception. In a 
Word, I ſhall always wiſh that thoſe whom 
I love may have more Agreeableneſſes; but J 
ſhall be ſatisfied, if they have as many Vir- 
tues. He has more Generoſity and Integrity 
than I have ever met with in a Courtier; 
you would approve his Manner of Proceeding 
very much upon-certain Occaſions, you who 
ſpeak of him in this Manner. This is what 
I have to ſay, my Dear, in my own Juſtih- 
cation, which you may be pleaſed to impart 
to our good Abbe, | 1 

Mr. d Agueville tells me, that to write once 
in a Week is enough to give an Account of 
your Affairs, but not enough to ſatisfy his 
Amity; and that he would chuſe rather to 
add a Letter than to retrench one. You may 
eaſily judge, that ſince the Regulation I pre- 
| ſcribed did not pleaſe him, I laid no Reſtraint 

on his Civilities, and left him the Liberty of 
his Ecritoire. Conſider, that he writes with 
the fame Fury to all who are out of Paris, 
and vilits every Day all who remain here: 
Such is the indefatigable Race of the 44. 
guevilles, You may apply. yourſelt. to them, 
my Dear, with perfect Confidence; their 

2 unconquered 


pan P'S 
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unconquered Hearts are capable of going 
through with every thing difficult or labo- 
rious. I have no longer any Thoughts of 
ſparing him ; I reſolve to employ him with- 
out Remorſe. If I ſhould make a Scruple 
of fatiguing him to Death, he will die in the 
Service of ſome other, who will have leſs 
Conſideration for him.. He loves only thoſe 
by whom he is thus oppreſſed: Let us then 
oppreſs him without Diſcretion, : 

You have never ſeen theſe Woods, my 
Dear, flouriſhing in ſo great Beauty as they 
are at preſent. Madame de Tarante was here 
Yeſterday the whole Day ; the Weather was 
perfectly fine; ſhe talked much of you; ſhe 
admires you more than her little Friend. Her 
Daughter is ſick; ſhe was very melancholy. 
I led her to her Coach at the End of the great 
Avenue: As ſhe preſſed me to retire, ſhe told 
me I treated her with ſo much Ceremony, 
that ſhe believed I took her for a German: I 
replied, Yes, Madame, I certainly take you 
for a German, I ſhould ſooner have obeyed 
your Daughter-in-Law. She underſtood me 
as well as if ſhe had been born in France; 
Her Birth, methinks, ſhould oblige thoſe who 
underſtand the World to treat her with Re- 
ſpect. She has a Romantic Stile in every 
thing that ſhe relates: I admire, that even 
thoſe who love Romances ſhould be diſpleaſed 


with it. 


- 


: 4 

Mr. d' Agueville, with his own Hand, (for 

it is not in this News. Letter writ by his Va- 
let) acquaints me, that Mr. de Chaulnes ar- 
rived with his Troops at Rennes on Saturday, 
E 2 © Ofober, 


mers | 


October 12. 1 thanked him for his Care, and 
informed him, that Mr. de Pompone had ſuf. 


fered his Picture to be drawn by Mignard. 


But this is only to be mentioned amongſt 
ourſelves; for you know his Temper is as 
delicate as his Complexion. . 
Do you know that the Firſt Preſident of 
Provence has beat his Wife? I am much de- 
lighted with the Flat of the Sword : It is 
new and gallant. We all know our Wives 
mult be beat ſometimes, ſaid a Country Fel- 
low, who preſumed to be pleaſant upon this 
Occaſion; but the Flat of the Sword is let: 
vulgar than a Cudgel. | 
It muſt be owned, that the good Fortune 
of the French every where ſurpaſſes all that is 
credible. Our Enemies do every thing for us, 
Without giving us the leaſt Trouble; they 
retire, as it were in mere Complaiſance, when 
they ſce it is in their Power to embarraſs us. 
Ewill anſwer to you for the Peace ; it ſeems / 
to me to be ſo neceſſary, that in ſpite of the 
Conduct of thoſe who oppoſe it, it will make 
itlelf. Adieu, my Dear: I love you with all 
my Heart, and that in the plain literal Senſe, 
without abating the leaſt Title. 
LETTER XCVIIL 
4 1.91, Rechers, Wedneſday, Nov. 6, 1675. 
Ho ' fine a Letter you have writ to me! 
What Thanks do I not. owe you, my 
Dear, for employing your Hand, your Eyes, 


your Head, your Time, in compoling fo agree- 
OTE | able 
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able a Volume! Thave read it over and over, 
and ſhall as often repeat it with Freſh Pleaſure 
and Attention. I can read nothing that is 
more engaging ; you ſatisfy my Curioſity on 
every Article I can deſire; I admire your Care 

in giving me ſuch punctual Anſwers. This 
makes a Converſation perfectly regular, and 
extremely entertaining. But I muſt beg you 
not to deſtroy yourſelf ; this Fear makes me 
renounce the Pleaſure of having frequently 
fuch Entertainments; you cannot doubt but 
there is the utmoſt Generoſity in the Care I 
take to ſpare you the Fatigue of immoderate 
writing. N rk | 
I comprehend with Pleaſure the high E- 
ſteem that is paid to Mr. de Grignan in Pre- 
vence, after what I have ſeen of it. This is 
a Pleaſure you are ſcaree ſenſible of; you are 
too much accuſtomed to be loved and ho- 
noured in a Province where you Command. 
If you ſaw the Horror, the Deteſtation, the 
Hatred, the People have in other Places tor 
their Governour, you would taſte the Plea- 
ſure of being adored every where. What 
Affronts! what Injuries !! what Menaces! 
what Reproaches! The very Stones are ready 
to fly about their Ears. I do not believe 
Mr. de Grignan- would accept of this Poſt 
upon ſuch Conditions. £37.21 
You mention-to me the Paper you have 
ſigned in Favour of Mr. de Grignan in ſuch 
an Heroic Manner. You ſay you had no 
Doubt which Way the honourable Sentiments 
of the Cardinal de Retz inclined : I do not 
lay any thing of mine; it was enough that 
E 2 you 
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you could diſcern what his Counſels tended 
to. In certain delicate Affairs, we do not 
preſume directly to adviſe, but we repreſent 
the Caſe ; the common Friends of both do 
what is proper for them, that there may 
be no Oppoſition between the Intereſts of 
thoſe they love : But if One-has a Soul fo 
perfectly generous and good as yours, One 
conſults only oneſelf, and acts preciſely 
as you have done. Have you not ſeen how 
much you have been admired ? Are you not 
pleaſed that you owe to none but to-your- 
Jelf ſo noble a Refolution ? You would have 
done nothing blamable, if you had refuſed 
to fign, you would only have acted like the 
reſt of the World; but, by conſenting to it, 
ou have exceeded all the World: In a 
ord, 'my Dear, enjoy the Beauty of your 
own Action, and do not think meanly of us 
for not having prompted you to it : On a 
like Occaſion, we ſhould perhaps have ated 
as you have done, and you would have ad- 
viſed as we did; all this has paſſed in the beſt 
Manner. I am very much pleaſed that 
Mr. de Grignan is fo good as to recompenſe 
this Mark of your Friendſhip: and Affection 
by a greater Attention to his Affairs: The 
Prudence you commend him for, is the trueſt 
Mark of his Gratitude you could have wiſhed, 
My dear Comte, I am raviſhed to hear my 
Daughter is ſo perfectly ſatisfied with your 
Conduct; I doubt not but you will think it 
right in you to perſevere in it. You cannot 
fail of this, without appearing ungrateful to 
er, and injurious to the noble Blood of the 
| 7 | Ademats, 


\Ademars. I have met with one of your Race, 
in the Hiſtory of the Croiſades, Who was a 
very illuſtrious Perſon about ſix hundred Years 
ago. He was beloved as you are, and he 
would never have given a Moment's Inquie- 
rude to a Wife like yours. His Death was 
lamented by an Army of three hundred thou- 
fand Men, .and-mourned by all the Princes 
in Chriſtendom. Not many Pages after, I 
find a 'Governovr of a Caſtle, not altogether” 
fo ancient: He is indeed merely a Modern; 
it was but five hundred and twenty Years 
ſince he made a great Figure. I conjure 
you, therefore, by theſe two of your noble 
Anceſtors, who are my particular Friends, to 
give youtſelf up to the Conduct of Madame 
de Grignan for the Care of your Oeconomy; 
and to conſider how much you will conſult 
your own- Advantage in doing ſo. You ſee, 
my Dear, that without deſigning it, or think- 
ing of it, I have writ a long Letter to Mr. 
de Griguan. at” WEEN ! . Ka 5 a 
Four Confidence with the Intendant on 
Account of thoſe two Families, who make 
fo great a Noiſe, is very pleaſant: I love to 
attack, on Occaſions like this, certain Perſons 
who are thought ſo conſiderable that we dare 
not approach them. We need only take Cou- 
rage; their Menaces are like the falſe Fires 
of the Magician in Taſſo. In my Opinion, 
lying ſo openly in a known Matter of Fact 
as 12 is, is tendering falſe Money like Pome- 
nara, of 

If I ſhould write from this Time till To- 
morrow, I ſhould not be able to tell you, to 
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how great a Degree your Epiſode of . Meſſi 
has diverted me. This Piece is an Original : 
the Prince and the Minitterare both of them 
admirable. Characters. But —— What is 


then become of the Valour he boaſted of in 


his Youth ? He appears to'me.at'prelent like 
the Comte de Culagna in the Secchia ra pita: 
He does not ill, reſemble. the Figure of Sleep 
in Anzcſto, or that of Indolence, as it is painted 
by Deſpreaux in the Lutrin,: . But; it is not 
poſſible for him to remain long in this State. 
I ſhall preſerve very carefully the Picture of 
him, which, you have given me: It could 
not have been more excellently done by 
onen l 4 
J ſhould be very glad to bear that the 
Marriage of our Daughter was like to be al. 
kected. If you have Nobody more intimate 
with Mr. de Montauſier, employ d' Agueville 
an it. If he is to be killed by us, we had 
as good kill him outright. | had deſign- 
ed to have ſpared him a little; But I have 
fallen on him afrefh, and I do him more 
Miſchief than all the reſt of his Friends. Let 
me adviſe you to deal with him like me; he 
is an unexhauſtible Frien e. 
Mr. de Coulanges tells me he has ſeen the 


beautiful Rochebonne, as it were . enchanted, 
in the moſt melancholy Caſtle in all France: 
1 very, much pity her... Why cannot ſhe go 
to Hon? Madame de Verneuil was there in 

ones ee | November; 


— 


7 Mock Heroic Poem in Italian, which is thought. 
to have given the firſt Hint to the Lytrin 0! Boileau, 
and to have occaſioned thoſe two entertaining Pieces, 
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November; there were with her Madame d- 


Coulanges and the Cardinal de Bonz 


I am glad "0 like the Hiſtory 9 Foſephus, | 
| entertained with the Adventure 
of Herod and Ariſtobulus, I beg you to go 


and are ſo we 


on, and ſee the End of the Siege of Jeruſalem, 
and the Fate of Foſaphar, Take Courage; 


every thing is beautiful in this Hiſtorian, . 


every thing is grand, every thing is magnifi- 
cent, every thing is worthy of you; let not 
an idle Fancy prevail with you to lay him 
aſide. As for me, I'am engaged in the Hi- 


ſtory of France; that of the Croiſades has 
occaſioned my looking into it. This laſt 
Hiſtory does not ſeem to me comparable to 


2 ſingle Leaf of Foſephus, Alas! with how 
great Pleaſure we weep for the Misfortunes 
of Ariſtobulus and Mariamne. 


My Dear, why do you tell me that I ſhall. 
finiſh the reading of the voluminous Epiſtle- 
you have ſent me with yawning. out this Ex- 


clamation, 


* Ab que le grands parleurs ſont par may deteſtex ! 


There are in your Book, as you are pleaſed 
to term your Letter, a thouſand entertaining 
Hiſtories and Epiſodes; and! have ſpent two 


Hours in writing mere Nothings to you. I 
have, in a Word, the Rage of talking myſelf 


out of Breath, like the Doctor in the Italian 
Comedy. However, I conclude, and embrace 


you with an extreme Tenderneſs. I am ex- 
tremely well, the Evenings: are long, and it- 


rains: This is all I have to inform you of: 
* How much I deteſt great Talkers! 


— 
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Mr. de Tulles has ſurpaſſed all that we ex. 
pected from him, in the Funeral Oration of 
Mr. de Turenne: It is a Piece worthy of Im- 
mortality. PAYS 


LETTER XCIX: 


Rechers, November 10, 1675. 


1 Am vexed, my Dear, that I have received 
none of your Letters by this Poſt; and I 
perceive by this little Vexation, how great a 
Conſolation it is to hear from a Perſon we 
entirely love. This ſeems to bring us nearer; 
we are entertained with a thouſand Thoughts 
it preſents to the Mind; and tho' they are 
fometimes mingled with Grief, yet-even this 
is preferable to Ignorance of what concerns 
our deareſt Friend. 

We have a little Summer in Autumn, 
cold, but pleaſant, which I like better than 
continual Rains. I live always Abroad, like 
2 wild Creature. The Vivacity of my Hu- 
mour depends much on the Weather; ſo 
that in order to know the Temper of Mind 
Jam in, you need only conſult the Barometer. 
But | fear that in Provence this Inſtrument of 
Philoſophy will only amuſe you with Repre- 
ſentations of the Clouds and Skies, little ſuit. 
able to the Climate I am condemned to. 
You are fo accuſtomed to fine Weather, that 
it ſcarce ſeems to engage your Attention: 
While we, who ſeldom ſee the Sun in his 
full Luſtre, are touched with a peculiar Joy, 
when we feel his kindly Influence. But— 

enough 
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enough on the Chapter, ſo frequently cited, 
of Rain and Sunſhine. | * 1 40 7485 
Nothing is ſo much the Subject of Diſ- 
courſe at preſent as the Funeral ' Oration of 
Mr. de Tulles ; a Performance not to be re- 
cited without being interrupted with perpe- 
tual Cries of Admiration. His Text was: 
* Domine, probaſii me, & cognoviſti me, This 
was moſt divinely treated on: I have a great 
Deſire to fee it in rr 
They fay it is not true, that Mr. de Bailleul | 
is ſelling his Poſt. 1]: am apt to think you. - Þþ 
will ſay of this, as you did of Mr. de Cham- | 
one Mouth, which was drawn up near ſt 
"his Eye: Why is it not as well there-as/any i 
where elſe ? This, my Dear, is what is called 
Tattling; for you will eaſiſy comprehend, 
that I do not pretend to tell-you News at a: 
thouſand Leagues Diſtance. * 
re 
| . Rochers,, December 8, 1675. 
J Au very much out of Humour To day, 
| 15 Dear; Iexpected two of your Paquets= 
by this laſt Poſt, and T have received none. 
If the Poſts had came in tardy, as | believe- 
at preſent, T ought to have received at leaſt 
| one; for I count upon it that you never for- 
get me. This Confidence in you isjuft, and 
lam well aſſured that it is not diſpleaſing 


ö to you: but as 1 Thoughts are apt to 
| hover over theſe Woods, I was inclined” © 


| O Lord, thou haſt proved me, and known me. 


— —— ee ee ns — 
* 2 
Wu 
. 
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be in Pain for you. But ſince the Abbe af- 
ſures me, that if any Accident had happened 
to you, you would have ordered ſome Perſon 


to write to me, I reſolve not to entertain this 


Fear; it is too inſupportable. I chuſe to lay 
all the Blame on the Poſt; tho? I do not 
comprehend how it can be ſo exceſſively ir- 
regular, and to hope that I ſhall hear from 
you To-morrow: I wiſh it with all the Im. 
Patience you can conceive. « 15 


Mr. & Agueville: bas a Cold and a little Fe: 


ver; I am in Pain about it, for I am always: 


* apprehenſive of Fevers; they ſay they con- 


ſummate, but it is Life itſelf which receives 
its Conſummation from them. Whatever is 
faid of the d' Aguevilles, there is not one of 
all the Race who is comparable to our good 


Friend. Has he not already mentioned to 


you an uncertain. Progreſs, which the King 
is to take, either in Champagne or Picardie; 
fince his Favourites, for our Misfortune, have 
begun to ſpread Abroad ſuch a welcome Piece 
of News? They ſay it is to be for three 
Months. You ſee I make the moſt of that 


' looſe Sheer, which he writes under the Notion 


of News. As for his Letter, it is ſo full of 
my Son, and my Daughter, and our Aﬀairs 


in Bretagne, that 1 ſhould be unnatural if 1 
did not put out my Eyes in decyphering it. 


Mr. de Lavardin is my Reſident at the States; 
he informs me of every thing. As we ſome- 
times fill up our Letters with a Sentence of 
Italian, I ſent him theſe Lines of Taſſo ad- 
dreſſed by the Shepherd to Erminia, to make 

- m 


PT 


© 'L'E T"TaE-R S. 101 
frim comprehend the Repoſe and Indolence 


E enjoy here: 


*— d'ogni oltraggio e Scor no 
La mia Famiglia e mia Gregge illeſu 
Sempre qui fu; ne Strepito di Marte 
Turbò ancor queſta remota Parte. 


My Letter was ſcarce ſent away, when 


there arrived at Vitrè eight hundred Cavaliers, 
whom the Princeſs was very little pleaſed 


with. It is true, they are upon their March; 
but, upon my Word, they live as if it were 
in a conquered. Country, notwithſtanding 
our good Marriage with Charles VIII. and 


with Louis XII. The Deputies are returned 


from Paris. Mr. de St. Malo, who is your 
Relation Guemadeve, and a mitred Linnet, as 
Madame. de Chos/y told me, appeared at the 
States perfectly tranſported, and full of the 
Goodneſs of the King to him, and the par- 
ticular Regard that was ſhewed him, without 
having the leaſt Remorſe for the Ruin of 
the Province, which was the agreeable Pre- 
ſent he brought with him. His Manner of 
addreſſing the Province, could not but be 
very agreeable to People who on their Parts 
were in Deſpair at the ill Situation of their 
Affairs. He ſaid, that bis Majeſty. was very 
well ſatizfhed with his good Province of Bre- 
tagne, and with the Preſent they had made 
him; that he had forgot what was paſt; _ 

| that 


* My little Family and my Elcck have remained here 
unharmed by any hoſtile Inroad ; no warlike Alarm has 
yet diſtm bed this obſcure Retreat. 
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that he had ſent his Troops amongſt them 
only as a Mark of the Confidence he placed 
in them, as One ſends One's: Equipage Home 
when One has no farther Occaſion for it, As 
for Mr. de Rohan, he behaved in a very diffe. 
rent Manner, and much more with the Air 
of a good Patriot. | 

This is the“ horrid News we have to ſend 
you; I deſire to hear what you have to ſend. 
us in Return to it, and what is become. of 
your Procureur du Pais. You need not de abt 
but the Janſons have made great Complaints 
to Mr. de Pom pone; I ſuppoſe you have not 
forgot to write to him too on your Part, and 
likewife to Madame de Vins, who undertook 
to write for Sr. Andiol. It is d Agueviſle only 
who can ſerve you, and inform you of what 
concerns your Affairs there. I am wholly 
uſelefs to you f in queſtu remota Parte. It is 
one of my greateſt Uneaſineſſes; if ever 1 
find myſelf again in a Condition to be ſet- 
viceable to you, you ſfrall ſee how T will re- 
deem the Time that has been loſt. Adieu, 
my Dear; I wiſh you perfect Health; it is 
the only Thing that can preſerve mine, which 
you have ſo great a Concern for; it is in a 
very good State at preſent. I embrace you 
tenderly ; and ſhould tell you how agreeable 
and diverting my Son is: But here he comes; 
I muſt not indulge his Indolence, let him 
ſhew it in his own' Manner, 

* Chiennes de Nouvelles. The Reader may obſerve, 
in the Accounts of theſe States, many ſtrong Paintings 


of the Miſeries of the People, under this Arbitrary Kind 
cf Government, f la this diſtant Retreat. 


© K Ts 
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ALETTER of Mr. de Sevign. 


1 Should have nothing to entertain you with; 
my dear Siſter, after what I writ to you 


three Days ſince, if I had not ſpent the Af. 


ternoon With Mademoiſelle du-Pleſſis, who is 
ſtill the ſame charming Creature ſhe always 
affected to be. This illuſtrious Beauty, who 
is to be the Subject of my Letter, has ſome- 
thing ſo furiouſly agreeable, that ſhe can 


only be equalled by the amiable Ti/iphone. 


Her Lip is covered with a Kind of Fret- 
work ſomething reſembling a Leproſy; and 


her bright Eyes have ſomething in them ſo 


unſufferable, that we wiſh for the Defence 
of an Umbrella even in the Shade. All her 
Concern at preſent is, that this Melady on 
her Lip hinders her from kiſſing my Mother 
every Quarter of an Hour. dhe has had 
ſomething of the ſame Kind upon her Arm, 
which has kept her at Home a long Time: 
And J unluckily took the Liberty to fay, that 
Rochers was not the leſs agreeable for her Ab- 
ſence. At preſent, we are in Hopes that 
ſhe will have a Tertian Ague : She has been 
making her Complaints of it To day, which 
ſhe renews every Moment to engage our 
Compallion. She has diſplayed all her Elo- 
quence in bemoaning herſelf, as under the 
diſmal Profpe& of paſſing the whole Winter 
in ſuffering a Day of Sickneſs for every two 
Days ſhe enjoys of Health. By this Means 
we may expect to be attacked, as it were, 
by a double Tertian; and we foreſee, _ 
| muc 
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much to our Diſſatisfaction, that by being 
teized with her Company, we are like to 
Have two ill Days for the one agreeable Day 
on which ſhe is confined. | | 
In other: ReſpeAs, Rechers is extremely a: 
greeable. My Mother continues to ſignalize 
her Goodneſs towards this favourite Place, 
by ſtill adding new Beauties to it. Our good 
Abbe has ſpent the Afternoon in drawin 
Plans, which may remain as Monuments of 
his Taſte, and of my Mother's Magnificence: 
The Chappel is finiſhed, and Maſs will be 
ſaid in it a Week hence: My dear Siſter, 
may God long preſerve to us fo good a Mo- 
ther, and ſo good an Uncle. I ſay nothing 
of my little Poſt in the Army: Every thing 
goes ſo very ill, that J conceive new Hopes 
from my Diſappointments. embrace you 
a thouſand Times, and Mr. de Grignan, whom 
I perfectly love and Honour: My Mother 
has juſt been ſay ing, that ſhe has given no 
Inſtructions to that Jackanapes what to write; 
+] was willing to hope ſhe did not mean me, 
had ſhe not ſaid immediately after, Son, 
make my Compliments to Mr. de Grignan. . 
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= ' Rochers, December 15, 1655; 
| Y OU have judged very rightly what it is 


| that cauſes my Indifference for our Re- 

turn to Paris; it is ſuch, that were it not for 

the Affairs which call us thither, I ſhould ſee 

no Reaſon to prefer one Day to another for 
6 leaving: 


\ 


r 


Manner; but 1 am afraid we ſhall only have 
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leaving this agreeable Deſert: But many 
Reaſons make us reſolve to take our Mea- 
ſures ſo, that We may arrive at Paris at the 
Beginning of Lent; that is the beſt Time for 
Pleading, and I am a little like the Comteſs 
of nya „ 1 hope every thing will go 
We ck 2469 3 Ea 2359411 | f 
Since you deſire to know how the Affair I 
have with Meneuf goes on, I muſt acquaint 
you, that he is in Deſpair upon our ſerving 
upon him à certain Inſtrument of Juſtice, 
which leaves him no farther Pretext not to finiſn 
the Payment. He had counted upon a Delay 
of paying five or {ix thoufand Franes, which 
is prevented by this Paper. I am obliged to 
the Abbe, for this Diſcovery, for Vaillant had 
the Paper in his Hands, but did not know 
the Virtue of it: But it is written in the 
Book of Fate, that I ſhould be under all 
Kinds of Obligations to him. I may now. 
expect the Concluſion of this Affair. It is a 


Pleaſure to ſee the Convulſions of his trick- 
ing Temper, which is at a, Loſs for a Stra- 
tagem, and can find no new Pretekt. 


cannot imagine what Berbiß means; he 


tells me poſitively that he has ſent you the 
Sparrows: I will write to him again about 
it,; for 1 love to ſee with, What Expedition 
Mr. de Grignan devours them, In the mean 
time.h ob —— 


embrace him, even the it ſho 
the third Day of his cruel thorny - Beard: It 
is, I think, impoſlible to expoſe One's: Perſon 
to Danger with a better Grace, Thad re- 
ſolved. to treat the Chevalier in the ſame 


his 
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his Regiment here. I deſigned to have toll 
you, that if I could get him hither, 1 ſhould 
devour him with Carefles; but you have pre. 
"vented me by telling me ſo + I own you have 
judged very rightly, that I ſhould be ex. 
tremely pleaſed to ſee him here. If we could 
be free from theſe exceſſive Rains, I am well 


- aſſured that he would not ſpend: his Time 


{ 


here diſagreeably. in 238 
Tell me, my Dear, of your Luck at Play, 
and of your Health. I was not long in Pain 
about your Cold; it was not the Poſt im. 
mediately after I heard of it, that failed. [ 
have ſince received in eight Days four Paquets, 


two at a Time; there were none of your 


Letters loſt; as for the lrregularity of the 
Poſt, ĩt muſt be diſpenſed with Do not let 
them know at Paris that I ſhall not return 
thither ſo ſoon: It is not that F apprehend: 
there are any there who would hang them- 
ſelves, if they knew of: my Delay; but be. 
cauſe I would not give Mirepoix that Pleaſure. 
Adieu, my Dear; you cannot deceive your. 


ſell in believing that entirely love you. Hefe 


is your Brother coming, who will give you 
an Account: how I ſpend the Faſting- Days, 
and how the firſt Maſs was celebrated To- 
day in our Chappel; for tho” it has been 


built four Years ago, it wanted all the Or. 


o * » # 
Principal Care. What fiy 
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-naments- neceffary to make it fit to be uſed, 
Our Abbe loves you, and conjures you to 
be always employed in accounting, 'calculat- 
ing, and computing, for that ſhould be your 
iftes it to have 
1.350 Mone), 


* 
144 
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Money, if One cannot tell what is due to 
One? Your Farmers do their Duty much 
better than ours: You pay off your Arrears 
better than any Perfon of the Court ; this is 
a great Honour and Credit to you. I am 
out of Patience at hearing nothing more of 
the Marriage of your Daughter. Mr. d Or- 
meſſon is marrying his Son to a young Wi- 
dow ; I will let you know, 'when it will be 
proper for you to make him your Compli- 
ments upon it. 

Our States are broke up; we are ſhort of 
the Money we were to raiſe by nine hundred 
thouſand Francs: This gives me an Uneaſi- 
neſs on Account of Mr. d Harony. They have 


retrenched half the Penſions and Gratifica- 


tions. Mr. de Rohan did not dare, conſider- 
ing the dejected State of the Province, to 
promote the leaſt Diverſion: But that old 
mitred Linnet of Sixty, Mr. de Saint-Malo 
thought it —_— —— 1 begin not, 
as you may perhaps expect, by appointin 

ſome ſolemn Proceſſion, or the Prayers o 
forty Hours, but by giving the Ladies a Ball 
and a Supper. It was a publick Scandal: 
Mr. de Rohan, tho he was alhamed of it, was 
forced to continue it. Thus, like the dying 
Swan, we ſing over our own Ruin. My Son 
will tell you, where he found this Alluſion: 
[ believe it was in the latter End of Quintus 


Curt us. 


108 ET EFERS. 
4 Continuation of this Letter by Mr, de Sevigns, 


My Aunt de Biais furniſhed. me with: this 
Erudition, but ſhe did not furniſh me with 
the Account I am going to give you of what 
did Yeſterday. - You know, or at leaſt you 
may have Reaſon to think, that I do not ſpend 
all my Time at Rachers; fo that I am not un. 
acquainted with the Adventures that happen 


in this Country. There came a great Al. 


ſembly of the Clergy to affiſt at the Ceremo- 
ny of opening our Chappel; Mr. du Pleſſi 
was amongſt them. I thought it proper to 
chuſe for the Subject of the Diſcourſe ſome- 
thing that concerned Gentlemen of their Pro- 
feſſion; and I began by enquiring what vis 
become of Monſieur de Ville- Brune. They told 
me, he was fled for Refuge to Baſſe. Bretagne, 
and that he had loſt his Benefice. I replied, 
in my Turn, that I always thought he would 
not keep it long, and that there would ſoon 
be found ſome cunning Sharper, Who would 
get it from him. I went on to enlarge upon 

the Misbehaviour of Ville-Brune; I aſſured the 
Company that the Capucins had given me 2 
ſtrange Character of him, and that indeed his 
Life made all they ſaid. of him but too credi- 
ble; for a Brother who had profanely thrown 
off his Capucins Frock, mult certainly be 2 

Mari of very ill Principles. This fine, Dil- 
_ courſe had two very good Effects. TheFirk 
was, that the Abbe du Pleſſis is the cunning 
Sharper, who by a horrible Ingratitude made 


Door Ville. Brune loſe his Benefice: And the 
W Second, 
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Second, that the Rector of Breal, who per- 
ſormed the Ceremony, had been himſelf. a. 


Capucin 5 ſo that my Words were a two edged | 


——— 


Sword to thoſe two Reverend Gentlemen, 
like that mentioned in the Apocalypſe, which 
had not the Preſumption to deſign to imi- 
tate. 1 1 | 
Adieu, my dear Siſter, continue to love 
me, and obtain for me the ſame Favour from 
Mr. de Grignan, Tell him that J love and 


honour him; and that, finding myſelf inca- 


pable of imitating him in his excellent Quã- 
ities, I endeavoor at leaſt to make my Beard 


reſemble his, as far as-is in my Power; and 


that I ſhould think my felf too happy, if 1 
could give it that gloſſy Colour, Which a 
Raven might envy, and which makes him 
appear in your Eyes and mine a perfect 4. 
dons. » N * % a. " * 4 

The charming La Pleſſis is ſtill indiſpoſed. 
This is the Day in which we are to expect 
our Fit; pity us, for her Viſit, which is worſe 


4 
1 


* 


than that of the Ague, is like to be long, an 
may perhaps begin by Ten in the Morning. 

We have lately had in her Place a very pretty 
Damſel, whoſe Eyes do not at all reſemble. 
hers. By her Means we have ſet on Foot the 
Game of. Reverſis, and inſtead of biguer We 
pronounce it bigler. I hope the Pleaſure, of 
repeating this . — Term in ber Preſence, 
who is ſo much a Critick, and pee 
of any Impropriety of Expreſſion, will be no 


unpleaſant Revenge on her for her Imperti- 
nence. She ſalutes you with her ruby Lip. 


If you find any Embarraſs in the Date of this 


Letter, 


»— == a rY 
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Letrer, it is becauſe my Mother writ her Part 
of it Yeſterday im the Evening after ſhe came 
in from her Mall; and I write this Morning, 
before I go out to hunt Squirrels there. To 
ſhew you the Age and the Capacity of the 
little Laſs we have with us, ſhe affured us 
the other Day, that the Day after Eafter-Eve 
was a Tueſday, Obſerving us to ſmile, ſhe 
corrected herſelf, and ſaid it was a Mond; 
and finding this did not ſucceed, ſhe cried out, 
Oh! what a Simpleton am TI! it is a Friday, 
You fee what Doubts and Perplexities we la- 
bour under; if you will have the Goodneſs 
to favour us with your Opinion in this diff. 
cult Point, you will extricate us out of a ve- 


ry great Uncertainty.” 
LETTER Cl. 
Ne” Rochers, Chriſtmas- Day, 1675. 


ON this Feſtival Day, my Dear, I give 
free Liberty to my Pen to write whate- 
ver it pleaſes. It chuſes to begin by relating 
the Joy I felt in returning hither from Vin 
off Sunday in Peace and Repoſe, after two 
Days of tedious Converſations, formal Civi- 
lities, and Patience of hearing Things which 

ate prepared for Paris, I had however the 
Pleaſure of conteſtirig ſome Things; as for 

Inſtance, the Ball Mr. de Sainte Malo enter- 
tained the States with. Madame de Tarante 
laughed heartily to ſee me ſo warm, and ſo 
full of my Reaſons for diſapproving it. But 

after all, I had rather live wild in the My 


** 
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e the four Cats which you may perhaps 
remember, than be at Vierd. with the Air of a 
great Lady. The good * Princeſs went to 
her Religious Aſſembly: I heard them all 
ſinging together in a very diſagreeable Man- 
ner. I felt a ſenſible Pleaſure after it in hear- 
ing Maſs; T have not for a long Time been 
{> much pleaſed with being a good Catholick. 
I dined with the Mimiſter : My Son diſputed! 
like a Demon; I went to Veſpers in a pure 
Spirit of Oppoſition : This has taught me a 
little to comprehend the ſacred Obſtinacy of 
Matyrdom. | þ 5 Wan Sera! 

My Son is gone to Rennes to ſee the Go- 
vernor. This + Night we performed our 
Devotions in our fine Chappel. I have met 
with another little Country Laſs, who is ve- 
ry pretty. Her Houſe borders on my Park. 
Her Mother is a Daughter of the good old 
Woman Maralle, whom perhaps you may not 
remember. Her Mother is gone to Rennes, 
and I have kept her with me. She plays at 
Trictrac aud at Ræverſii. She is agreeable e- 


nough, and has a natural Life and Chearful- 


neſs in her Behaviour. Her Name is Janette; 
ſhe incommodes me a little like Fidele. La 
Pleſſis has an Ague. * hen ſhe comes and 
finds this Girl here, it is a pleaſant Thing to 
obſerve her Rage, and her Jealouſy, and the 
* Madame de Tarant?. She was a Proteſtant, ' 
I There is a Maſs ſaid on Chriftmas-Eve at Midnight 
in Commemoration ot the Appearance of the Angels to 
the Shepherds; and the Churches are fantaſtically dreſ- 
ſed up in ſuch a Manner, as to repreſent the Stable in 


2 our Lord was born, and the Adorations there paid 
to him. ; r 
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Strife there is between them to hold my Cane 
or my Muff. But enough of this: I hate 
made a great Article out of Nothing. 

The Fourbius have an Affair of great Im. 

rtance, that of the little Janſon, who has 
illed in a Duel the -Nephew of Mr. de ls 
Feuillade, This Affair is before the Paliament; 
and the King has ſaid, that if Juſtice had 
been done on the Death of Chateau. Vilain, 
who is ſuppoſed to have been killed in a Duel, 
there would not have been many more. 80 
there is one young Gentleman more, like ſo 
many others, obliged to leave France, and to 
reſide in Foreign Countries. This has been 
the Subject of much Intreague. : 


What is your Opinion of poor Madame 
de Piſieuæ ? Her Cold is turned into a Fluxion 
upon her Breaſt. This bas been a frequent 
Diſtemper here. Our Relation Launois died 
of it in three Days: He was of a Temper 
peculiarly agreeable to me; I am very much 
afflicted at ir. This good Friend of ours 14 
Piſieux might have done us a — Ser- 
vices againſt Mitepoix, and ſhe is dying. 
The Cardinal has truſted me with the Se- 
cret of his being-at Saint-Michel to paſs the 
Holy Days; but he deſires me to ſay nothing 
of it for fear of giving Offence. It was im- 
poſlible for me to forbear ann to 
him all that Article of Rems in your laſt 
Letter. There is a , wondrous. Harmony in 
the Arrangement of every Word of which it 
is compoſed: I am well aſſured he will think 
it inimitable, and that he will be ſenſibly 
touched with all the Beauties of the Stile and 
Sentiments of his dear Niece. Ma: 
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Madame de Coulanges has had a long Con- 
verſation with her fat * Couſin, which ſhe 
hopes will be very much to the Advantage of 
Mr. de Coulanges. Has not the great Cy 
writ to you ? Madame de Vins has juſt writ 
me a very pleaſant Letter, and, as you fay, 
fuller of Flattery than her ſelf. She tells me, 
there is no other Way to prevent deſiring my 
Friendſhip, but never o have ſeen me. The 
whole Letter is in the ſame Strain: It is 2 


Fagot of Feathers, inſtead of a Fagot of 


Thorns, Mr. d' Agueville believes ſhe will be 
very much in our Intereſt ; tho? ſhe has been 
a little angry, that what ſhe deſired has taken 
a different Turn. | 
Do you know la Boulai 2 Yes, I believe. 
He met by Accident with Madame de Cour- 
celes; to ſee her and to adore her was the 
ſame Thing ; a Fancy took them to go to 
Geneva, where they are at preſent, and from 
whence he has writ to Manicamp the pleaſant- 
eſt Letter in the World. : 
Madame de Mazarin, for her Part, is ram- 
bling about the wide World: It is thought 
ſhe is in England, where you know there is 
neither Faith, nor Law, nor Prieſt; but 1 
believe it is not true, as it is ſaid in the Song, 
that ſhe is for driving out the King too from 
thence. | 
ls it not abuſmg your Leiſure, to entertain 
you with ſuch Fooleries as theſe ? I ſay ſuch 
as theſe, becauſe there are Fooleries of diffe- 
rent Kinds. Thoſe which anſwer to yours, 
are of the agreeable Kind, and are always 
Vol. II. 1 welcome 
Mr. de Louvois. 
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welcome to ſuch as have a true Taſte; but 
mere Impertinencies, tho“ ridiculous, are not 
diverting. I conclude with - wiſhing you 
much Mirth this Feſtival Seaſon, and. with 
aſſuring you, that I love you with a perfect 
Tenderneſs, which will doubtleſs accompany 
me * in Articulo Mortis. "5 

Did 1 tell you, that Madame de Fontenaux 
made a Viſit to Madame de Coulanges, purely 
to ſee your Picture? No Pilgrimage was ever 
undertaken in Honour of a lovelier Saint, 


LETTER CI. 


Rochers, December 29, 1675. 


Y dear little Letters are come at laſt: 
Do not think I am to be pitied for en- 
during the Fatigue of reading two at a Time; 
you better know my Fondneſs of them. 
Whenever I receive one, I always wiſh for 
another, and here it is. It is a double Joy, 

a Hoard of Happineſs, as long as I am not 
in Pain for you. Nothing can make a better 
Compenſation for the Diſappointment occa- 
ſioned by the Irregularities of the Poſt, which 

I ſo much reſent ; but I never am guilty of 
the leaſt Suſpicion of your failing to write 
to me. Would not Mongobert acquaint me 
with it, if any thing ſhould happen to pre- 
vent you? Pray let me know how ſhe 
| does: I love and embrace her. I return to the 
| Poſt: It is the Winter which cauſes theſe 
Icregularities. It muſt be confeſſed, that 
| your 


f 
; 
| | 5 In the laſt Agonies of Death. 
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your Letters deſerve well to be expected, and 
received in the Manner I receive them. I 
have received Letters from Madame de Vins, 
from Mr. de Pompone, and Corbinelly, | have 
clenched the Nail, with Regard to Cerbinelly 
and his Muſe,. by declaring, that I will pur 
upon the ſame Foot what I demand of him, 
and what ſhe demands of me. You will ſee 


that Madame de Vins has ſtill at Heart what 


ſhe writ to you about : Since ſhe BYE: you 
ſo fair an Opportunity to juſtify yourſelf, do 
it, my Dear, and tell your pretty little Rea- 
ſons, that they may be heard, and that none 
may any longer think you to blame. Mr. de 
Pom pone has ſcarce forgiven me yet, for ſay- 
ing in Madame de Vins's Letter, that he loved 
the Biſhop of Marſeilles better than he did 
me. In a Word, all our Friends of that Clan 


are very kind and hearty; and Mr. d Agueville 


tells me, that we have all the Reaſon in the 
World to be ſatisfied with them. All your 
Reaſons have been repreſented, and every 
thing has been done in the Manner you direct- 
ed; he fears only Mr. Colbert. For my Part, I 
believe this Aﬀair will be referred to the In- 
tendant, and that is what you deſire. I be- 
lieve it would be better, if Things were or- 
dered to continue as they are : But alas ! in 
this World, where we do what we can (and 
this holds true with Regard to you as well as 
to us) do we do the Half, (God preſerve us 
from it) or even the Quarter of what we 

would? 
We have been made to expect the Depar- 
ture of Figuriborum: 1 do not ſay the Peace; 
„ for 
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For you will never believe that a Treaty can 
be ſigned by him. How pleafant you are in 
recollecting a Time fo different from the 
preſent? Could we have ever thought, that 
Figuriborum would have made a Figure? Ne. 
ver. was any Man ridiculed as he has been, 
Tt muſt be owned, that you have the moſt 
extraordinary Addreſs in raillying, of any 
Perſon in the World. Here is a little awk- 
ward Figure of a Man, who has had the 
Vanity to boaſt, that he had eſcaped from 
your Pleaſantries; and you are deſirous of 
Laing him ſee that he is ſtill as much in 
your Power as ever : But, ſeriouſly, are not 
you afraid of being excommunicated ? 
What ſay you of the Marriage of Ja Morte? 
Is there any Neceſſity of Beauty, Youth, or 
Conduct, to procure a Settlement for a young 
Woman ? The Goodneſs of Providence! 
We can only have Recourſe to that. 

Madame de Piſieux is raiſed to Life again: 
But is it not dying twice within a very little 
Time? For ſhe is fourſcore. 

Madame de Coulanges tells me all the good 
Company we have in our Quarter; but this 
does not engage me to return thither ſooner 
than I had deſigned: I am only drawn thither 
by Affairs; for as for Pleaſures, I hope for 
none. The Winter is not here what it is 
imagined to be; it gives me no Horror. 
We follow your Advice as to my Son ; we 
conſent to make a few falſe Appearances ; 
and if we are refuſed, we ſhall be but even 
with the Ladies, who cannot complain, unleſs 
Dithmulation be their peculiar hee 

| | Q 
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In the mean time, while he expects the Suc- 
ceſs of this Amour, he is very agreeable 
Company to me here, and finds me not leſs 
ſo to him; there is not the leaſt Air of Ma- 
ternity in our Manner of converſing. The 
Princeſs is ſurpriſed at it; ſhe who has only 
a Booby of a Son, who has not the leaſt 
Spark of a Soul in his Body, She is very 
much aggrieved of the Troops, which are 
arrived at Vite; ſhe. hoped with Reaſon to 
have been exempted from them; but norwith- 


ſtanding that ſhe has a good Regiment in her. 
Town. It had been a pleaſant Thing, if 


it had been the Regiment of Grienan. 

Do not you intend to read the Eſſays on 
Morality, and give me your Opinion of them? 
For my Part, I am charmed with them. I 
am very much ſo with the Funeral Oration 


of Mr. de Turenne ; there are Paſſages in it, 


which ought to have made all that afliſted. 


at it weep. I do not doubt but it has hee 


ſent to you; tell me, if you do not think ir 


very fine. Have you no Thoughts of finiſh- . 


ing the Hiſtory of Foſephus) We read much, 
as well Things of a ſerious Kind; as Pieces 
of Levity; and are equally entertained with 


Fable, and with Hiſtory. We are ſo deeply 


engaged in theſe Amuſements, that we have 
ſcarce Leiſure for any thing beſides. They 
pity us at Paris; they think us confined to 
a Fire ſide by the Inclemency of the Seaſon, 
and languiſhing under a Famine of Diverſions. 
Alas! my Dear, I walk Abroad; I find a 


thouſand Amuſements; the Woods have no- 


thing wild or inhoſpitable. It is not for per 
8 8 F 2 ng 
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ſing my Time here rather than at Paris, that 
Jam to be lamented. 

Mr. de Coulanges has great Hopes, from a 
Converſation his Wife had with Mr. de Lou- 
vols. If they had the Intendancy of Lyons, 
as their Father-in-Law had, it would be an 
excellent Thing. It is pleaſant to fee: the 
World! all of them firmly believing there 
is nq'Happineſs out of Paris, and yet labour. 
ing to eſtabliſh themſelves at a hundred 
Leagues Diſtance; from it. I cannot compre- 
hend the new Paſſion of Charmant; it is not 
to be imagined that he can find more than 
one Subject of Converſation to entertain a 
Miſtreſs of fo low a Taſte, as Madame de 
—— {aid very well. They ſay. her Huf. 
band has forbid her any other Company but 
that of Madame d Armagnac. This ſtrikes 
my Imagination in the ſame Manner as I am 
apt to think it will yours, my Dear; I fancy 
J ſee this ancient Medea armed with her 
Wand. and diſperſing at her Pleaſure all 
thoſe airy Fantomes, the Gallants. They 
fay that Mr. de /a Tronſſe has formed a De- 
ſign upon a Maiſon; but I do got know 
whether he has yet obtained his Liberty. 1. 
fhould ſing the Reverſe of the Song of the 
— 1 51 | 


La Trouſſe eft Vainqueur de Brancas, 

8 Teſtu ne lui reſiſte pas, 

De lui ſeul Coulanges eft content, 
Que chacun chante. | 


But 


* La Trouſſe has conquered Brancas ; Teſtu is not able 
to reſiſt him; Cculanges is ſatisfied with him alone. Let 
every One ſing his Victories. | 
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But I ſing this only between you and me, 
my Dear; I know that in other Company 
muſt change my Tone; you are truſty and 
diſcreet. i | x | 
The Length of our Anſwers gives us ter- 
rible Apprehenſions; it makes us compre- 
hend the vaſt Diſtance there is between us. 
Alas! my Dear, how: ſenſible I am of it; 
and how much Melancholy does it give me ! 
Were it not for this, ſhould I not be too 
happy in having ſuch a Son with me? He 
will tell you himſelf, how unhappy he is in 
being at ſuch a Diſtance from you. Adieu, 
my Deareſt, Write to me of your Health 
and your Beauty; every thing of this Kind 
delights me. I have my Health as well as 
you can deſire. I expected your Brother, 
but he is not returned. He is but a tender 
Creature yet. If he ſhould marry, while he 
is upon this little Expedition! But I am well 
aſſured they detain him upon no ſerious De- 


ſign ; if he diverts himſelf there, it is well. 


Adieu, my Deareſt. Does Mr. de Grignaw 
ſalute ne?? n 


ou * 
. 


15 


Ty ' 


© Rochers, January 1, 1676. 


W E have now begun the next Year, as 
Mr. de Monbaſon ſaid. I wiſh it may 
prove happy to you; and, if you believe 
the Continuation of my Amity can make 
any Part of that Happineſs, you may ſafely 
count upon it. BAL 
F4 I have 
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I have here a Letter from Mr. d' Agueville, 
which will inform you of the agreeable Suc 
ceſs of our Affairs in Provence. It much ex- 
ceeds my Hopes; the utmoſt Extent of 
which you will ſee by the Letters I received 
a few Days ſince, which I will ſend you. 
This Thorn is now happily taken out of 
your Foot; this Den of Thieves is demo- 
liſhed; the Credit of this Cabal is vaniſhed; 


But let me adviſe you to uſe your Victory 


with Moderation: Confider that, as our 
Friend d' Agueville fays, Prudence and Gene- 
zolity oblige you to it. 

: You will fee how I betray his Secret to 
you, for the Pleaſure of ſhewing | you the 
Inlide of the Cards, which he defigns:to cons 
ceal even from yourſelf. But I cannot con- 
ſent to leave you under any Doubt of the 
Sentiments you ought to entertain for this 
generous Friend, and for his Siſter-in-Law : 
For it appears to me, that they have done 
even beyond what they have writ to me; 
and as the utmoſt Recompence, they deſire no 
Acknowledgment. Treat 'them therefore in 
their own Way, and enjoy in Silence their 

true and ſolid Friendſhip. Take Care not 
to let ſlip the leaſt Word which may diſcover 
to this obliging Gentleman, that I have ſent 
you this Letter: You know the Rigour of his 
Exactneſs would not let him comprehend how 
fuch a Licence could be allowable. Thus, my 
Dear, I deliver myſelf up to you, conjuring you 
not to draw me into a Quarrel with ſo good 
a Friend, to whom we have ſo great Obliga- 
tions, In a Word, I put myſelf into your 
Hands, 
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Hands, and — your Fidelity, I ap- 
prehend no Danger from thence: But you 
muſt likewiſe anſwer for Mr. de Grignan; 
for it would be no Satisfaction to me to have 
my Secret betra -d by him, tho? in the moſt 
Gentleman like Manner. N 

[ have anot er Secret to tell you: This is 
with me a Day of revealing Secrets, and 
likewiſe of diſcovering PIN Lovers. 
Your Brother is returned from Rennes ; the 
ay Trophy he has brought from thence is 
a ſimple Song, which has made me laugh. 
It expreſſes in Verſe a Part of what J told 
you the other Day in Proſe. We have 
thought of a very agreeable Match for him, 
but it is not yet ripe ; the Fair One is not 
quite fifteen, and they would have her a lirtle 
more advanced in Years, before they think 
of marrying her. | ay, 

What do you fay to the ingenious Damſel 
we mentioned to you in our laſt, who was 
at a Loſs to determine the Day after Eaſter- 
Eve 2 She is a pretty little Creature, and di- 
verts us much; her Age is under fourteen. 
I wiſh you had ſeen her in a Morning devour. 
a Strip of Bread and Butter as long as from 
hence to Eaſter, and in the Afternoon ſcrump 
up green Apples with brown Bread. Her 
eaſy Behaviour, and agreeable Figure, are a 
Relief to us after we have been teized with 
the Impertinence and Affectation of Made 
moiſelle du Pleſſis. 

Have they not ſent you the Funeral Ora- 
tion of Mr de Turenne? Mr. de Coulanges and 


the little Cardinal have almoſt ruined me in 
5 | F 5, the- 


* 


the Poſtage of Letters; but J am pleaſed 
with this Expence. It ſeems to me, that [ 
have never ſeen any thing ſo fine as this 
Piece of Eloquence. They ſay that the Ab. 
be Flechier has Hopes of ſurpaſſing it; but [ 
defy him. He may perhaps give us a finer 
Picture of a Hero, but not a finer Picture 
of Mr. de Turenne : This is what Mr. de 
Tulles has performed inimitably in my Opi. 
nion. The Portrait of his Heart is a Maſter. 
piece: That genuine Nature, that Truth and 
8 of which it was formed; in a 
Word, that amiable Character, equally free 
from the fupple Demeanor of Pride, and the 
affected Reſervedneſs of falſe Modeſty, is re- 
preſented ſo much to the Life, that. I am 
Charmed with it; and if the Criticks ceaſe to 
eſteem it, fince it has appeared in Print, 


T thank the Gods that I am not a Roman. 


Will you not. yet ſay one Word of the 
Eſſays on Morality, the Treatiſe of temptin 
God, and the Reſemblance between Sell. 
Love and the Love of Others? It is a fine 
Converſation that we maintain at a hundred 
Leagues Diſtance : However, we do all that 
is poſlible to be done in ſuch a Situation, 

I ſend you a Billet writ by the Abbeſs who 
is ſo famed for her Politeneſs and good Senſe. 
Tell me, if theſe little Pieces, which her 
ſerzous Character ſometimes allows her to 
condeſcend to, are not very entertaining: 
This Sample may ſuffice to give you a Taſte 
of the Agreeableneſs of her Wit. 


Adiey; | 
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Adieu, my Deareſt ;- I recommend to you 
all my Secrets. I reſign the Pen to the pretty 
Gentleman who ſtands at my Elbow. He 
ſays you dipped yours in Fire to write your 
laſt Billet to him: It is true, nothing was 


ever ſo pleaſant. 


Continued by Mr, de Sevigne. 


Why did I ſay in Fire? It was in Gall 
and Vinegar that you dipped that imperti- 
nent Implement, employed by you in ma- 
king ſo many ridiculous Reflections, begging - 
your Pardon, on your humble Servant. 
From whence does àa Lady, ſo skilful in 
Gallantry, conclude that I am incapable of 


chuſing a Miſtreſs? 1s it becauſe I was for 


three Years devoted to a pious Damſel, who 
was only to be captivated by a Lover qualiſied 


to charm her by the winning Eloquence of 


his Sermons, and the graceful Manner of 
beſtowing his Benedictions on the proſtrate 
People? You have great Reaſon to believe 
that ] was ſoon diſengaged from her Chains. 
You know me to be too good a. Catholick 
to diſpute any thing with the Church : And 
it is a Regulation long ſince made, that the 
Clergy are to have the Preference of the 
Nobility in obtaining Favours from Ladies. 
There has lately fallen into my Hands a 
Billet compoſed: by this great Luminary of 
the Church. He addreſſed it ro the Saint he 
ed, and humbly implored her to anſwer 
his/Tenderneſs by ſome Mark of hers. Theſe 
his Words: Refuſe me not, 1 beſeech 

J you 
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* this Grace, and conſider that you will! 
« perform to me a {ſingular Office — of 
Chriſtian Charity, I-preſume. Was not this 
very moving ? If my Letters to Madame de 
Choiſy, were leſs paſſionate, they were not per- 
haps. leſs gallant. I am now. again grown a 
Slave to another brown Beauty, ſince I have 
been at Rennes: It is Madame de 
ſhe that behaved herſelf fo prettily at the- 
Church of the Capucins : You may remember 
that you diverted us with mimicking her, 
She is grown a Wit, and repeats the Elegies. 
- of the Comteſs de /a-Suze in the Dialect and. 
Accent of Bretagne, 
That precious Piece of Affectation Made. 
moilſelle du Pleſſis is always with us from nine 
In the Morning. She gave us the other Day 
the pleaſanteſt Account in the World of a- 
little fecret Malady which had given her 
great Uneaſineſs. She ſaid ſhe was come to 
pay her Devoirs to my Mother, as ſoon as 
ſhe could diſpatch a certain Remedy, not 
unknown to the Fair, and often preſcribed in 
Civil Terms to refreſh and mollify the En- 
trails ; which fhe had been obliged to have 
recourſe to, in order to allay a Sorenefs 
occaſioned by plentifully diſcharging a ſharp 
Humour by the Help of Rhubarb. - | 
I wiſh you a happy Day and a happy Year, 
my dear Siſter ; and deſire the Favour of you 
not to inſult me, or undervalue my Taſte, 
which I aſſure you is very good: I leave it 
to be judged of by the Amity I have for 
Mr. de Grignan, whom I perfectly honour. 


LETTER 
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LETTER CV: 


Rochers, Sunday, Jan. 5, 1676. 


HERE they are both of them, my Dear, 
and they are both very heartily welcome. 
I never yet received three of them at a Time; 
J ſhould have been quite out of Patience, 
becauſe I muſt have waited for them twelve 
Days; I think it too much to wait eight. As 
to my being fatigued with ſo much reading, 
it is impoſſible your Stile ſhould ever cloy; 
I ſhould defy even you, who pique yourſelf 
upon ſuch an extreme Delicacy and Inappli- 
cation, as renders it difficult for the moſt 
artful Writer to engage your Attention, to 
forbear to read even with Eagernefs the leaſt 
Part of ſuch Letters as yours. This is a 
Pleaſure you have no Poſlibility of experi- 
encing, and which I have dearly purchaſed; 
I would not adviſe Mr. de Grignan to envy it 
me. | 
You have much obliged me by explaining 
to me the Reaſons of . going to Lambeſe: 
J ſhould not have failed to have asked with 
Surpriſe and Concern, what urgent Affair 
can have drawn her thither? I think the lit- 
tle Uneaſineſs of your having a vey Neck, 
was well recompenſed by its excuſing you 
from the Fatigue of dining with ſuch aCrowd 
as you have eſcaped by it ; you did very well 
in leaving your Herd to feed by themſelves. 
F ſhall never forget the Aſtoniſhment I wa 
under gt a Midnight Maſs, when I heard 4 


much in each others Thoughts, nothing is 


of ſpeaking of themſelves. We ſhould even 


make our Converſations agreeable to thoſe 


Day they were for making the Experiment 
ol putting a young Child upon the Spit; it 


— 


her in his Letter, that the Damſel we are ſo 
familiarly acquainted with, gives entirely into 
this Opinion: ſhe agreeably inſtructs us in 
all the Particularities relating to her Perſon 
. Proms we can have the leaſt Curioſity to 
know. 4 | 
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our profane Airs ſung as a Part of that re: 
ligious Ceremony; this Novelty ſurpriſed me 
extremely 2 | 

I ſuppoſe you have by this Time read the 
Eſſays on Morality. Tell me, are you 
pleaſed with them; oſephus is one of the 
nobleſt Hiſtorians One can read : You muſt 
confeſs there is a Grandeur and a Dignity in 
his Hiſtory, which you can find in no other. 
If you entertained me more with yourſelf 
and your Manner of employing your Time, 
I ſhould have leſs to ſay of my own Amuſe. 
ments, and our Correſpondence would be 
more agreeable. Between Friends who en- 
tirely love each other, and intereſt themſelves 


more pleaſing than the mutual Entertainment 
retrench much from our Accounts of Things 
foreign to us, and enlarge the more on the 
delightful Hiſtory of ourſelves, in order to 


who are moſt intimately endeared to us. You 
may have ſeen, by what my Son has faid of 


It would be well if our Soldiers here were 
like your Cordeliers; they only amuſe them- 
ſelves with ſtealing and plundering ; the other 


wou 
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would be endleſs to relate their other Diſor- 
ders. Mr. de Chaulnes writ to me, that he 
deſired to make me a Viſit; I very graciouſly 
deſigned him not to give himſelf that Trouble, 
and frankly told him, I renounced the Ho- 
nour for the Sake of the Embarras it would 
- occaſion, ſince I could not receive him here 
with ſo much Eaſe as at Paris. 

You have ſeen my Letter of Conſolation 
to B-———- ; you paint him to me fo very 
naturally, that I ſtill fancy his very Thoughts 
are viſible to me, if that be poſſible, for 1 
own there is à great Obſcurity in his Words. 
Vou tell me very ſeriouſly, ſpeaking of my 
Letter, that your Father and I were not at all 
ak in to each other: I deſire to know how he 
was allied to you in your Opinion ? If you 
do not anſwer me to this Queſtion, I will 
ask the little Damſel who is with us; per- 
haps ſhe may reſolve this Difficulty as learn- 
edly as ſhe determined that concerning the 
Day after Eaſter-Eve. We are ſo much taken 
with her Ingenuity, that Mademoiſelle du 
Pleſſis is almoſt dying for Jealouſy of her. 
She is ſollicitous to enquire of all the Family 
how I treat her; and there are none of them 
to whom it is not a Piece of Diverſion to 
ſtab her to the Heart, by giving her repeated 
Inſtances of my Fondneſs for this little Rival 
of hers. One tells her, that I love her as 
well as I do my Daughter; another, that I 
make her lie with me, which would certainly 
be a great Mark of my Tenderneſs for her; 
another ſays, that I intend to carry her along 
with me to Paris, that I kiſs her, that I doat 


* 


re 
on her, that my Uncle the Abbé will give 
Ber ten thouſand Livres, and that, if ſhe had 
but twenty thouſand: Crowns, I ſhould cer: 
rainly marry her to my Son: In a Word, 
there are ſuch Fooleries of this Kind; and 
they are ſo much the Subject of Diſcourſe 
amongſt my Domeſticks, that we are fre: 
quently conſtrained to laugh at the Variety 
of Tales they create. In the mean time, 
while we are diverting ourſelves, poor du 
Pleſſis is dying with Envy. But the pleaſant: 
eſt Thing of all is, that you ſhould know her 
ſo well, and reaſon fo juſtly, when you ob. 
ſerve upon her, that if her Ague leaves her 
upon my Approach, ſhe certainly counterfeits 
it; however, ſhe has been teized ſo much, 
that I believe we ſhall give it her in good 
Earneſt: This Family 1s certainly deſtined 
to divert us. Did I never tell you, how her 
Father kept us in a continual Laugh for {x 
Weeks together? My Son begins to com- 
prehend that this Neighbourhood makes the 
greateſt Beauty of Rochers. 

I think there is ſomething very pleaſant in 
the Rendezvous of your Traveller with Mr. 
Deverguez. Their Arrival on the ſame Day 
at the Cape of Good Hope, ſeems to have fallen 
out as exactly, as if they had agreed to meet 
upon the Plain at a certain Hour, in order 
to a Hunting - Match. Lou cannot doubt of 


the Pleaſure it would be to me to converſe 


with this Gentleman from the Indies, if you 
remember how much I have importuned you 
to read Herrera, which I have read with great 
Delight. If you. have as much Leiſure and 

Applt; 
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Application as I have, this Spaniſh Hiſtory 
would furniſh an Entertainment worthy of 


you. 1 
Our good Friend 4 Agueville paſſes to and 
fro between Paris and Saint Germain without 
cealing, for the Sake of our Affairs; were it 
not for this, we ſhould ſcarce pardon hini 
for the tedious Letters he favours us with. 
J confeſs to you, that Paſſage you ſpeak to 
me of, has a little too much Repetition ; but 
you will pardon. my Curioſity which begun 
it, and my Pen continued it ; for I affure 
you the Pen has often a great Part in that 
endleſs Flow of Words with which our Let- 
ters are filled. To begin the Year, I wiſh 
that mine may be as pleaſing to you, as 
yours are agreeable to me. | 
The good Princefs ſtill loves me; ſhe has 
been a little indifpoſed, and has invented a 
Kind of a Machine to make her ſweat, which 
is the ſovereign Remedy ſhe uſes in all her 
Diſtempers. The late Comte de Lude ſaid, 
he had never had any Hineſs in which he 
was not relieved by ſweating. It is Mr. de 
Cheſnay's Remedy for all bodily Pains ; and. 
if I had a wry Neck, and made uſe of the 
Princeſs's Remedy, you would be ſurpriſed 
to hear that I was under the Archer, The 
Princeſs always ſpeaks Wonders of you; : ſhe 
knows you, and eſteems you. For my Part, 
I believe that, according to the ancient Dos» 
ctrine of the Tranſmigration of Souls, your 
laſt Stage of Life was in Germany ; you was, 
doubtleſs, that King of Sweden who was for- 
merly one of her Lovers; and from thence 


ſhe 


| N 
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ſhe has derived thoſe Impreſſions of Eſteem 
and Affection ſhe has for you. Adieu, my 
Dear; all of our Family ſalute yours. But 
here comes your Brother. | 


ALETTER of Mr. de Sevigne. 


VO are not able to comprehend, my dear 
= Siſter, how extremely pleaſant that is 
which you ſay of Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis, 
that you are confident ſhe has taken the Pains 
to act an Ague this Year, to make it fall out 
ſo exactly, that it ſhould leave her the very 
Day my Mother came to Pleſſis. The Joy of 
hearing that my Mother came to Pleſſis, it 
ſeems, tranſported her to ſuch a Degree, that 
ſhe vowed by all that is ſacred, ſhe found her. 
ſelf well on a ſuddain, and was angry that 
ſhe was not dreſſed. The Company replied 
by asking her, whether ſhe did not feel ſome 
little Shivering, ſome Symptom of the ex- 
pected Attack of her Ague? Come on, re- 
plied this unparalleled Diſſembler, let us play, 
let us divert ourſelves; let us ſpeak no more 
of my Ague; it is a ſordid intereſted Diſtem- 
=. How do you mean intereſted, ſaid my 

other? Tes, Madame; intereſted ; it would 
have me all to itſelf. I ſhould think it gene- 
rous in that, replied my Mother, ſoftly to 
herſelf; This ſevere Repartee did not hinder, 
but that the Pleaſure of ſeeing ſo much good 
Company at her Houſe baniſhed the Ague, 
which ſhe in Reality had not; but we hope 
the Exceſs of her Jealouſy will ſoon give it 
her. We are under ſome Apprehenſions _ 


N 7 
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ſhe will poiſon the little Damſel, who goes 
every where by the Name of the Favourite 
of Madame de Sevigne, and of the Princeſs, 


She ſaid Yeſterday to Mr. Rabel, I had the 


Satisfaction, as I was fitting down at the Ta- 
ble, to ſee Madame puſh away this Little 
Girl, to make room. to place me next to her- 
ſelf, Rahuel replied in his rough Manner, Oh 
Mademoiſelle, I do not wonder at that, it was 
only doing Honour to your Age; beſides, this 
young Girlis conſidered at preſent as one of 
the Family; Madame treats her as if ſhe was 
a younger Siſter of Madame de Grignan, This 
was all the Conſolation ſhe had. 
You have Reaſon to ſpeak ill of the Troops 
in Bretagne; they do nothing but kill and 
plunder; they do not at all reſemble your 
Monks. Though I am very well ſatisfied. 
with my Mother and my Uncle, and have 
ſome Reaſon to be ſo; yet I think I had beſt 
take your Advice, and turn them out of Doors 
at the End of this Month: however, that l 
may do it in a handſome Way, I will ſend 
tome Guards with them to Paris, to prevent 
their being robbed, as they paſs thro? a Pro- 
vince ſo fafe under the Protection of Military 
Government. Adieu, my dear Siſter; I ſa- 
lute Mr, de Grignan : He makes me no 
Anſwer, but I wil take my Revenge of him 
by continuing in good Health, and coming 
off ſafe every Campaign. r he 
Theſe are —— Fooleries to entertain 
you with. If the Poſt knew what trifling 
Materials our Paquets are made up of, they 
would leave them in the Middle of = BY: 
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LETTER CVI. 


Paris, Friday, April 10, 1676, 


TH E more I think on it, my Dear, the more 
= [I am againſt your making me a Viſit on- 
ly for a Fortnight. If you come to Vichy or 
to Bourbon, it ought to be in order to come 
on hither, and be with me, and we will paſs 
the Remainder of the Summer and the Au: 
tumn there. You ſhall govern me, and Mr. 
de. Grignan ſhall come and fee you in the 
Winter, and diſpoſe of you in his Turn 28 
he thinks proper. It is thus you ought to vi- 
ſit a Mother, it is thus you ought to comfort 
her, after ſhe has ſuffered a painful Illneſs, 
and a thouſand. other Incommodities, and 
loſt the flattering Imagination of being im. 
mortal. At preſent ſhe begins to feel ſome 
little Doubts, and is mortified to ſuch a de. 
gree as-to believe that ſhe may one Day paſs 
like others in the Bark of Charon; and that 
ſhe is not exempted from his Juriſdiction. 
My Son is going away; I am very melancholy 
upon it, and feel: a ſenſible Grief from this 
Separation. We fee nothing at Paris, but 
Equipages preparing for the Campaign ; the 
Complaints of the Neceſſity of parting from 
hence are greater than ordinary, but I believe 
none will ſtay behind any more now than is 
other Years. You ſee that my Hand Wri- 
ting begins to return to its uſual Form: I 
reckon the Cure of. my Hand chiefly to con- 


it in that; it well knows that 1 will n 
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for ſome time from any other Exerciſe. I 
cannot yet lift any coin with it; a Spoon 
ſeems a ponderous Machine. 1 am ſtill for- 
ced to ſubmit to ſuch Regulations as are very 
troubleſome and mortify ing; but I complain 
of-nothing, ſince I write.to you. The Dutch- 


eſs de Sault viſits me like one of my antient 


Friends; | ſeem to be agreable to her. She 


came twice with Madame.de 45 What a 


Contraſt is there between theſe two Chara- 
cters! The Firſt of them would certainly 
pleaſe you. My Hand defires to repoſe it 
ſelf; I owe it this Complaiſance, far that it 
has had for me. p 


Continued by Mr. de Sevigne, 
ge vais partir de cette Ville, j 
Je men vais Mecredi, tout droit a Charleville: 
Malgre le Chagrin, qui m attend, = 


1 did not think it proper to finiſh the Pa- 


rody of this Stanza, becauſe all my Hiſtory 


is comprehended in three Lines. You can- 
not conceive the Joy it gives me, to ſee my 
Mother ſo well recovered. I ſtill inſiſt on it, 
that you ought to come and fee her at Bour- 
ben ; you may return hither with her, and ſtay 
here, till Mr. de Grignan returns to give a 
new Luſtre to your Beauties, and make you 
appear in the Language of Caſtille, 


| | i La 
* am lewwing this Town ; I ſhall ſet out on Wedneſ- 


day or Cha.eville, in ſpite ot all the Vexations that at- 
&:d.me there. | 


l 
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| + La gala del pueblo, 
g La flor del Avril, 


Tf you follow my Advice, you will be happier 
thanl am; you will ſee my Mother, without 
feeling the Pain of parting from her in two 


or three Days, a Pain that is uſually accom: 
panied with other Uneaſineſſes eaſy to be i. 
magined. I am till a Guidon, an eternal 
Guidon, a Guidon with a grey Beard : What 
comforts me is, that all Things in this World 

have an End, and there is no Probability that 
this only is excepted from the general Rule, 
Adieu, my dear Siſter; wiſh me a happy 
Voyage: | fear the intereſted Soul of Mr. d: 
nes Wil forbid you to make fo kind a 
Wiſh. 


Concluded by Madame de Sevigne. 


Adieu my Dear: I embrace the Comte, and 
"conjure him to enter into, my Intereſts, and 
my tender Sentiments. 


LETTER CVI. 


Paris, Wedneſday, April 29, 1676. : 


1 Muſt begin by telling you that Conde was 

taken by Storm on Saturday Night. This 

News at firſt makes one's Heart beat; it was 
feared that this Victory had coſt us too dear, | 
but it does not prove ſo; we have loſt ſome | 
Soldiers, but none of any Note; this may be 
reckoned | 


1 The Pride of the Village, the Flower of pri. 
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reckoned a compleat Happineſs. Lare, the 
Son of Mr, Lenet, who was killed in Candia, 
or his Brother, is dangerouſly wounded, 
You ſee how ſoon our old Heroes are forgot. 
Madame de Brinvilliers is not ſo much at 
her Eaſe as I; ſhe is in Priſon, She endea- 
vours to paſs her Time there as pleaſantly as 
ſhe can, and deſired Yeſterday to play at Pi. 
vet, becauſe ſhe was very dull. "They have 
fd her Confeſſion: She informs us, that at 
the Age of ſeven Years ſhe ceaſed to be a 
Virgin, and that ſhe had ever ſince went on at 
the ſame Rate; that ſhe had poyſoned her 
Father, her Brothers, one of her Children, and 
herſelf ; but the laſt was only to make trial of 
an Antidote. Medea had leſs of this guilty 
Skill, She has owned this Confeſſion to be 


her own Writing : It was an unaccountable 
Folly; but ſhe ſays, ſhe was in a high Fever 
when ſhe writ it; that it is a Frenſy, an Ex- 
travagance, Which does not deſerve to be 
read ſeriouſly, 7 | 
The Queen has been twice at the Carme- 
lites with Madame de Monteſpan. This Lady 
laſt mentioned had a Fancy to make a Lottery; 
ſhe got together a Collection of every Thing 
that could gratify the Nuns; this made a great 
Diverſion in the Convent. She talked a great 
while with“ Louiſe, a Siſter of the * 
calle 


* It is probable, that more than mere Curioſity in- 
duced Madame de Monteſpan, who perhaps had Thuughts 
of a like Retirement, to make ſo preſſing an Enquiry of 
this beautitul Nun, who ſeeins ro Have retired on a like 
Motive, whether ſhe found a real Satisfaction from her 
teligious Retreat. 


ken the Remedies pre 
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called La Miſeri corde; ſhe asked her whether 
it was true that ſhe was ſo perfectly eaſy there, 
as it had been generally reported? She replied, 
I am not only eaſy, but I am perfectly happy 
in this Retirement. She had a great deal of Dif. 
courſe with her about the Prince's Brother; 


and asked her whether ſhe had no Meſſage to 
ſend him; and what ſhe fhould ſay to him 
from her? The fair Recluſe replied with the 
molt agreeable Air, and in the ſweeteſt Accent 
that can be imagined, Whatever you pleaſe, 
Madame, whatever you pleaſe ; but let me beg 
the Favour of you to expreſs it with all the 
Grace, all the Wit, and all the Modeſty, you 
know ſo well how to give it. I tell you the 
ſimple Fact, juſt at it paſſed, without the leaſt 
Paraphraſe. | 
You congratulate me upon the Hopes J 
have of finding Madame de Briſſac at Vichy, 
and you ask me, what Entertainment I can 
promiſe my ſelf from her ? I have made choice 
of her, my Dear, to teach me Plainneſs and 
Sincerity in Converſation. If I had had my 
Son with me the othcr Day, whom | might 
have employed as my Secretary, | would 
have ſent you a Sketch of the ſuperficial Con- 
verſation ſhe engaged us in in this Room, 
You ſay, my Dear, ou fancy you have ta- 
cribed to you; you are 
very happy: I wiſh | could bleed in Imagina- 
tion; they ſay it is a neceſſary Preparation in 
order to my drinking the Waters. 


ny GP 
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To Mr. de Grignan. 


Aſſure you, my dear Comte, that I ſhould be 
a thouſand times more pleaſed with the Fa- 
vour you mention to me, than with that of his 
Majeſty, I believe you begin to be of my Opi. 
mon, and that you comprehend the extreme. 
Deſite I have to ſee your Wife, without com. 
ing to take upon me the Management of /your 
Family, as your Coal-man does; T believe, 
on the contrary, that you are the chief of 
all the Coal- men, and that no Man can have 
the Preference to you under any Title what- 
ſoever. But be generous, and when ſhe has 
acted the Part of a good Wife a little longer, 
bring her to me, and bid her now act that 


I 


of a good Daughter, It is thus that a Man 


of. Honour acquits himſelf of his Devoirs ; - 
and this is the only Means to reſtore me to 
my Health and to my Life. , + © 

How. pleaſant” you are in ſpeaking till of 
cambray. We ſhall have taken another Town 
before you will have heard of the taking of 
Conde, What think you of the Favour For- 
tune has done us, in bringing our Friend the 
Turk into Hungary? Corbinelly is much pleaſed 
with it: I (hall have a warm Diſpute with 
him upon it. g 

I return to you, my Dear, and embrace 
you in the moſt affectionate Manner... Here. 
is Mr. de Conlanges, who will tell you in what 
Manner Madame de Brinvi{liers has endea; 
voured to deſtroy herſelt. A 
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Continued by Mr, de e.. n 


She thruſt in a Truncheon, not ifito her 
Eye, not into her Ear, not into her Mouth; 
] leave you to gueſs where, The Wound 
was ſo very deep, that ſhe would certainly- 
have died, if they had not come in Time to 
her Aſliſtance, I am very well pleaſed, that 

the Poems I ſent were agreeable to you. 1 
expect with Impatience the Return of Mr. 
de Bando}, to know what Reception he gave 

to the Poem, intituled, Tobit. He muſt cer- 
tainly have had the Addreſs to impart it to 

Fou, without Offence to the Purity of a 

Soul, which you have ſo newly waſhed in 
the ſalutary Streams of the Jubilee, - Your 
Mother is going to Vichy; I ſhall not follow 
her thither becauſe my Health has been a 

little better for ſome Time. I believe I ſhall 

Not go to Lyon,: So that you muſt come to 
Paris, and bring your fine Face along with 
you, if you expect a Kiſs from me. 1 ſalute 

Mr. de Grignan, and acquaint him, that 
Mr. de Luffan. has gained his Suit, that he 

may thank me for it, if he thinks it proper. 


LETTER: CIII 


92 Moulin, Thurſday, Fune 18, 1676. 
QINCE, my Dear, you will have me write 


to you from a Place more remote, and 
the Fatigue of returning an Anſwer in four 


Days iacommodes you ; alas! I am removing 
| to 


to a greater Diſtance from you : But it will 
not be without ReluQance, nor without 
making all the Reflections we have already 
made on the Laws we impoſe on ourſelves, 
and the Pains we ſuffer, by preferring fo 
often our Duty to our Inclination. I am © 
going to give you a good Example of it. To 
alleviate this Sorrow, I confeſs, my Dear, 
that 1 carry with me the Hopes of ſeeing you 
this Winter, | 
Ruiter is dead; I leave to the Hollanders 
the Care of regretting him: You ſeem to be 
the more at Liberty to quit your Province: i 
believe, therefore, that you will give me | 
this Proof of your Amity, which I believe to | 
be hearty and ſincere, and it would be a 
little too unkind to refuſe me this Mark of it. 
I parted Yeſterday from Langlar : the Prin- 
ceſs de Tarante had ſent a Servant, to tell me | 
that ſhe ſhould be here on Tueſday the 16th : -3 
Bayard, with his perfect Wiſdom, would | 
not comprehend the Neceſſity of her parting 
from thence ſo ſoon; he detained the Ser- 
vant, and aſſured me, ſhe would expect me 
there till Wedneſday, which was Yeſterday, 
and that he would attend me thither. l put 
myſelf under his Conduct; we arrived here 
| Yeſterday ; the Princeſs was gone from hence 
by the Break of Day, and had writ to me all 
the Lamentations of Jeremiah. She is return- 
ed to Vitre, and is inconſdlable: She ſays; 
ſhe ſhould have been contented, if ſhe could 
but have ſpoke with me. I was very much 
vexed at this unlucky Diſappointment ;.4 
5118 * Wins oft cou 
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could have beat Bayard; and you know all 
that One fays upon ſuch Occahons. 
We. lodged at Madame de Fouquet's: A 
very pretty Woman of her Acquaintance 
came to do the Honours of her Houſe. Theſe 
poor Ladies are at Pomme, in a little Houſe 
which they have bought, where we are to 
viſit them this Afternoon. 1 ſhall write to 
you from Pommè ſome notable” Particulars, 
which will ſurpriſe you, concerning Madame 
de Monteſpan; and what you will like beſt 
in them is, that they are Truths, and very 
myſferious Truths. Bayard makes One of 
the Company in this Voyage; he is a perfect 
d' Agueville for his Probity and good Advices ; 
but. he has little of the agreeable Talent of 
improving the Mirth and Good- humour of 
the Company. . He has a high Eſteem for 
you, and begs your Permiſſion to expreſs. it 
to you in Favour of the Amity he has for 
If you receive an Anſwer from Mr. de 
Lorge to reſolve this Queſtion, whether one 
is pleaſed, when one is contented ;. I beg you 
to communicate it to me. In the mean time, 
J will give you my Opinion of it, that this 
Gentleman has obtained by his Moderation, 
what the other will perhaps never obtain by 
all the Favours of Fortune: He is eaſy, be- 
cauſe he is contented and he is contented, 
becauſe he has a Minde rightly turned: | 
Vou ſaid a great many pleaſant Things to 
me ſome Time ſince upon Rochefort, who 
had deſtred and obtained; and all that be 
57185 8 deſired 
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deſired was, not to die ſo ſoon. You asked 
me the other Day whether it was true, that 
the Dutcheſs de Sault had the Behaviour of a 
age. No; ſhe has not all the Pertneſs and 
Wantonneſs of a Page; but it is true, that 
ſhe is ſo well pleaſed not to be at M ——, 
and no longer to languiſh in that dull Manner 
of Life with her Mother; and ſhe finds 
it ſo much more agreeable to be Dutcheſs 
de Sault, that, in the proper Senſe of the Ira- 
lian Phraſe, uon pro capire, ſhe is not able to 
contain herfelf. She is extremely pleaſed 
with being contented ; and this diffuſes thro? 
all her Actions a Joy which is a little exceſſive, 
and which is no longer faſhionable at Court, 
where all have their Tribulations, and Mirth 
has been baniſhed for ſeveral Years. As for 
her Perſon, {he would pleaſe you; even were 
ſhe leſs beautiful; becauſe ſhe is perfectly 
well ſhaped; and has a very graceful Manner. 
Lam ſtill in Pain about the Cardinal dz 
Retx; he conceals from me the moſt dange- 
rous Symptoms of his Indiſpoſition, becauſe 
he knows the Concern they give me; but I | 
very much; di{like the Continuance of that q 
Head-ach. I am extremely well; I-expect 
from the warm Weather the Liberty of uſing: 
my Hands; they ſerve me almoſt as well as 
it they had no Remains of this Weakneſs. 
find the Power of cloſing my Hand to be 
by no means neceſſary. Lo what Purpoſe: 
would it ſerye me? It is a Satisfaction merely 
viſionary, when thete is Ndbody by, whoſe 
Hand 1 ſhquldi 1defire to preſs. This is 
only a little Remembrance of that terrible 
TAJ f G 3. - Diſtempery, 
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Diſtemper, which I reſpect ſo much, and the 
Name of which makes me tremble; In a 
Word, my good Angel, be no longer in Pain 
about me; what remains for my Conſolation 
depends on you. | ſhall write you another 
Letter from hence, which I give you Notice 
of, and which you will be pleaſed with. I 
embrace you with the laſt Tenderneſs. I 
ſalute Mr. de Grignan. * $25 


ere 


Paris, June 257 1667. 


R. de Lounois is gone from hence to dif. 

cover the Intentions of the Enemy: Tt 
is thought they have a Deſign upon Maſtric, 
The Prince does not believe it: He has had 
long Conferences with the King ; has been 
ſaid, that he would be ſent, but he came to 
offer himſelf, and to be deſired. They wait 
for Couriers from Mr. de Louvois. Mr. de 
Luxembourg believes he ſhall not be engaged 
in any Action, but only be a Spectator of 
the taking of Phi/ipsbourg, I hope we ſhall 
not ſee Maſtric taken; the Prince ſays, that 
we ſhall take. another Place for it, and it will 


be only like taking one Piece for another at 


a Game of Cheſs. - There was a Fool, an 
Age or two ſince, who uſed” to ſay in ſuch 
Caſes, Exchange your Towns by Conſent, 
and you will ſave a great many of your Men 


on both Sides. I think there Was a great deal 


of Wiſdom in this Propoſal: I believe the 
 Hollanders regret the Hero they have _ 
| 105 'F © they 


. 
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oy cannot eaſily find another to ſupply his 
ace, | | | 
My Niece de Buſy, I ſhould have ſaid, de 
Coligny, is a Widow: Her Husband died in 
the Army of Mr. de Schomberg. This afflicted 
Lady has not the leaſt Aflition : She ſays 
that ſhe had been very much a Stranger to- 
her Husband, and that ſhe had always wiſhed 
herſelf a Widow. He has left her all his: 
Eſtate, ſo that ſhe has a Revenue of fifteen 
or {ixteen thouſand Livres. She has been 
breeding almoſt nine Months: Conſider whe- 
ther it will not be proper for you to write 
a Line or two in Favour of this new Branch 
of the Family of the Rabutin's, which is ſo 
ſoon expected. 


You have Reaſon to confide in Corbinelly, 
as to his Amity for me, and his Care of my 
Health; he acquits himſelf perfectly well in 
both Reſpects; and beſides all this, he adores 
you. It is true, that he treats only of little 
Subjects, tho' in a very eaſy Manner, in his 
Pieces of Poeſy, which I have ſent you : Bur 
he pretends, that in this he imitates the An- 
tients, who frequently employed the harmo- 
nious Cadence of Verſe to create Attention 
to agreeable Trifles. He has writ an Epiſtle 
_ againſt exceſſive Gaming, which raiſes our. 
Indignation to the higheſt Pitch againſt this 
faſhionable Vice. He is tranſported at your 
Return; your Preſence will be every Way 
advantageous to him, He is really very a- 


muling ; for he has always ſomething. new 
in his Head, | 


G4 Villebrune- 


/ 
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Villabrune has told me, that his Powder 


raiſes the Dead: It is true, that we have ſeen 


very ſurprizing Effects of it. Every One 
may judge of him as they pleaſe; he is a 
Man, who may be conſidered in more diffe. 
rent Lights than moſt others. 


E E R &. 


Paris, Wedneſday, Fuly 8, 1676, 
You ſay very juſtly, my Dear, that the 


Sentiment of Tendernefs, which prevails 
* with you to reſolve to come to me immedi- 
ately, if I deſire it, diſcovers your Heart to 
me more advantageouſly than - all the fineſt 
Words in the World. I own it; and I can- 
not expreſs to you, my Dear, how much 
mine is touched with it. But as vou have 
aſſigned to it, as its Counſellor, the Prudence 
of Mr. d' Agueville; and have entruſted it 
with ſuch a limited Power as Sovereigns uſu- 
Ally commit to Regents, who can do nothing 
but by the Advice of their Council; you 
have given me a Maſter, by giving me an 
Adviſer. And as I perſuade myſelf, that you 
perfectly know my Sentiments for you, and 
the extreme Pleaſure the Sight of you would 
give me, I will freely tell you my Opinion, 

that we think the Fatigue will be extreme, 
if you ſhould come while the Heats continue. 
And what Neceſſity is thete for all this Pre- 
cipitation, ſince my Health is much better 
than it has been? I walk, I eat, my Hand 
only a little incommodes me; ſo that I am 
very 


NE Io en AA armor . M — nn th. P n 237 3% 1 8 3 £ 


enn 
very well in a Condition to wait for the 
Month of September; at which Time Mr. de 


Grignan will be preparing for the Aſſembly, 
and, as we judge, all the Conſiderations of 
Tendernefs, of Convenience, and of De- 
cency, ought to engage you to come and ſee 


me. This is what that Prudence, which: 


you have aſſigned to me as a Directreſs, or- 


ders me to write to you: We only deſire of 
you, my Dear, not to fail of complying with 


its Injunctions when that Time comes. M 


Health i$ better than you imagine, but it is 


not yet ſo well eſtabliſhed as not to need this 
laſt Remedy. It will then be the Part of 
Mr. de Grignan to come to you; he certainly 


* 


will not fail to dd it. 


have received your Letter of the Firſt of 


July: You ſcèm to be ſtill in Pain about my 
Health; your Amity gives you Inquietudes 
which Fno longer merit. It is true, that I. 
cannot yet cloſe my Hands, but I can move 
en a Weg, n e in every thing I. 
have Occaſion for; and in my Eſteem I me- 
rit very little in bearing with Patience this 
light Inconvenience. I walk very well, even 


better than I uſed to do, for T have loſt ſome 


of my Fat; I ſhould be very unwilling - to 
recover it: I have an Ambition to be ſeen. 
by you, while I retain the tolerable Shape I 
am reduced to at preſent. You complain, 
my Dear, that I do not ſufficiently make my- 
ſelf the Subject of my Letters: I believe I: 


have now ſufficiently ſupplied that Defect; 


and you will have no Occaſion to trouble 
Corbinelly with any Enquiries relating to me. 
65 He. 


He is frequently with me and a Mouſſe, and 
their Converſations very much turn on the Phi. 
loſophy of Deſcartes. They have undertaken 
to make me capable of underſtanding their 
Diſcourſes on theſe abſtruſe Subjects: I pleaſe 
myſelf much with the Thoughts of attaining 
this imaginary Accompliſhment, that I may 
not be excluded from the Pleafure of bearing 
ſome Part in the learned Converſations 1 
foreſee you will have with them, I tell them 
I am deſirous to know a little of this Philo- 
ſophy, for the fame Reaſon that induced me 
to learn Ombre, not for the Sake of playing, 
but of looking on. Corbinelly is much pleaſed 
with the Notion of thoſe two different Kinds 
of Wills, which we Experience in ourſelves, 
without being obliged to have Recourſe to 
any foreign Principle to account for them. 
Adieu, my Dear: I am much delighted 
with the diſtant Hope of ſeeing and embra- 
cing you. Madame d Opede is come to take 
her Leave of me in a very civil Manner, 
She tells me, with an Air. of great Modeſty, 
that in Provence you may; not perhaps meet 
with much more agreeable Company than 
| herſelf, and that ſhe ſhall think herſelf hap- 
py, if ſhe can enter into your Taſte of Con- 
verſation, and contribute any thing to your 
Diverſion. 1 wiſh it may prove fo, both for 
your Sake and hers ; and I fancy it ought to 
prove ſo. n 
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LETTER CXL 
- Paris, July 175, 1696; 


FT is over at laſt; la Brinvilliers is in the 


Air. After the Execution, her little mea- 
gre Corps was thrown into a great Fire, and 
her Aſhes were diſperſed by the Winds. By 
this Means we fhall breath her; and by the 
Communication of the inſenſible Particles. 
owing from her we ſhall be ſeized with an 
empoiſoning Humour, which we ſhall all. 
of us be ſurpriſed at. She was tried Yeſter. 
day: The ſame Morning the Sentence of her 
Condemnation was read to her; which was, 
That ſhe ſhould make an' Amende- Honorable 


at Notre-Dame, and have her Head cut off, 


her Body burned, and her Aſhes ſcattered by 
the Wind. They offered to put her to the 


- Queſtion ; She ſaid there was no Occaſion for 


it; for ſhe would make a free Confeſſion of 
every thing. In Effect, ſhe gave them a Re- 
lation of her Life that laſted till Five in 
the Evening, which was more horrible than 
had ꝓeen ſuſpected. She poiſoned her Father, 
ten Times, before ſhe could get the Better of 
his Conſtitution; beſides having poiſoned her 
Brothers, and ſeveral. other Perſons. . 'The 
Intervals between theſe horr:d Facts were 
filled up with Amours, criminal Engagements, 
and ſecret Confidences. She has ſaid nothing 
againſt Penautier. After this Confeſſion, they 
again. preſented her the next Morning to the. 
Queſtion, ordinary and extraordinary ; but 


— 
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ſhe confeſſed nothing more. She deſired to 
ſpeak with the Procureur General; ſhe was 
with him an Hour; the Subject of this Con- 
verſation is not known. At ſix ſhe was 
brought in her Shift, and with the Cord 
about her Neck, to Notre-Dame, to make 
the Amende Honorable, After this, they put 


her again into the ſame Cart, where I ſaw 


her lying upon Straw, in plain Headcloths, 
and in her Shift, with a Confeſſor by her, 
and the Executioner on the other ſide. The 
Sight of her ſtruck me with Horror. They 
who faw the Execution, ſay that ſhe moun- 
ted the Scaffold with a good Courage. As 
for me, I was upon the Bridge at Notre- Dame 
with Madame Deſcarez. There never was a 
greater Croud, nor a greater Curĩoſity amongſt 
the Populace to ſee every thing that paſſed. 
After all, if you ask us what we have ſeen, for 
my Part, I ſaw little more then the End of a 
Pinner. In a Word this Day was dedicated 
to the Sight of this Tragedy: I ſhall know 
more of it To- morrow, and you may expect to 
be troubled with it. | 
The little Comte de Fieſque, who has not 
yet the Wit to invent any thing, told me 
with all the Simplicity of a Child of his'Age, 
that, as he lay with his Nurſe, ſhe ſaid to him, 
after an Hour or two ſpent in ſuch wife Diſ- 
courſes, my little Dear I am very much con- 
cerned for you: The innocent Child, asking 
her with ſome Aſtoniſhment, What is the the 
Matter ? She replied with a redoubled Con- 
cern, you do not fay your Prayers to the Vir- 
gin; alas! you never mind to ſay your Pray- 
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ers to the Virgin; I am Strangely troubled at 


it. I hope my Dear you will be wiſer than I 
was; I could not forbear partaking a little of 


the good Nurſe's Concern at this Simplicity. 


LEE T T UR UNA 


Paris, Fuly 22. 1676. 
YE 8, my Dear, this is exactly what deſire; 
l am pefeCtly contented, and even over- 
paid for the Time of enjoying your Conver- 
ſation, which I have loſt, by the happy A- 
greement of the Sentiments of, Mr. de Grignan 
with mine. He will be very well pleaſed to 
have you with him this Summer at Grignan: 
I have conſidered his Intereſt at the Expence 
of what is deareſt to me in the whole World, 
that is, of ſome of the precious Time I hope 


to ſpend with you; and he in his Turn is 


ſollicitous to do me a Pleaſure, by not ſuffer- 
ing you to return to Provence, and by contri- 
ving your Journey hither, ſo as to be a Month 
or 5 Weeks ſooner; which gives me a ſenſi - 
ble Pleaſure, and prevents your enduring the 
Fatigue of the Winter and ill Roads. No- 


thing can be more juſt than this Diſpoſition; 


which gives me all the Pleaſures of Hope, 


which are ſo much coveted and eſteemed. 


This Regulation then is happily made: I ſhall 
often ſpeak of it, and often thank you for 
this Complaiſance. My Coach ſhall not fail 
ta meet you at Briare, if we have any Water 
in the River. The People paſs over the Seine 


every Day on Foot, and inſult the two ſtate= - 


ly Bridges that lead into the Iſle. N 
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I have juſt writ to the Chevalier, who was 
uneaſy about my. Health; I have let him 
know that I am very well, only I cannot cloſe 
my Hand, nor dance the Bouree: Theſe two 
delightful Faculties I muſt* be contented to 
want for a Time; but when you come, you- 
will make it a finiſhed Cure. Have I told you 
that I dined the other Day with Madame the 
Preſident Amelot, in Company with the Ague- 
villes, Corbinelly, Coulanges and the good Abbe? 
I was pleaſed to reviſit that Houſe, where 1 
paſſed my Youth; that agreeable Seaſon of Life, . 
which'is ſo gay and ſmiling, and when I was 
troubled with no Rheumatiſm, However, . 
tho my Hand ſtill refuſes to cloſe, I have fo 
well recovered the Uſe of it, that I am ver 
well contented with the Proportion of Health 
I enjoy: All my Fear is, that | ſhall grow fat a- 
gain too ſoon, and loſe the Advantage of be. 
ing ſeen by you, while my fine Shape conti- 
nues. In a Word, my Dear, entertain no 
longer any Concern for my Health, and 
think only of coming to ſee me. Our Friend 
Corbinelly is with- me, but he will give you an 
Account of himſelf. Villebrune ſays that he 
has cured me: I am' very well pleaſed that he 
ſhould have the Credit of it; he is not ina 
Condition to neglect any thing that may pro- 
cure him ſuch Patients as the Vardes and the. 
TAonceaux; he does well to engage them by a- 
ny Means. Vardes tells Corbinelly that, in this 
hought, he reveres him like the God of 
Phyſic. They may very well divert them- 
ſelves with him, on this Account, and on ma- 
ny others: He is like a frighted Bird, much at 
x4 . 
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k a loſs where to find a Bough, on which it 
. may repoſe with Safety. Ra $195; Jon 
Let me entertain you with a little more of 
the Hiſtory of la Brinvilliers. She died, as 
ſhe had lived, that is to ſay, very reſolutely. 
She entered the Place where ſhe expected to 
have been put to the Tortures, and ſeeing 
three large Veſſels of Water, this, ſaid ſhe, 
mult certainly be to drown me, for, conſider- 
ing the Smallneſs of my Size, they can never 
retend to make me drink ſo much. She 
eard her Sentence read to her without the — 
leaſt Tokens of Fear or Weakneſs; only to- 
wards the latter End of it, ſhe deſired them 
to begin it again, telling them, that the Cir- 
cumſtance of the Cart had truck her, and 
made her loſe her Attention to the reſt.” in 
the Way to the Execution, ſhe deſired her 
Confeſſor to place the Executioner before her, 
that ſhe might not, as (he ſaid; have the Sight 
of that Raſcal Deſgrais, Who had taken her. 
He was before the Cart on'Horſe-back. Her 
Confeſſor r her for that Sentiment, 
upon which ſhe asked Pardon, and ſubmitted 
to endure that diſagreeable Sight. She moun- 
ted the Ladder and the Scaffold alone, and 
with her naked Feet; and the Executioner 
was a ee of an Hour in dreſſing, ſhaving 
and ordering her for the Execution, in an as 
buſive manner, which cauſed a great Mur- 
mur amongſt the Croud, and was reckoned a 
great Cruelty. The next Day her Bones 
were gathered up, as Reliques, by the People, 
a who ſaid ſhe was a Saint. She had two Con- 
. feſſors, one of which told her that ſhe oughe 
| | 9 * te 
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to reveal every thing, the other that ſhe oughr- 
not: She laughed at this Diverſity of ' Opini-. 
ons between the learned Fathers, and ſaid, 
ſhe believed ſhe might very conſcientiouſly do 
which of the two ſhe pleaſed; and it pleaſed 
her to reveal nothing. By this means Pena. 
tier is come of a little whiter than Snow: 
however the Publick is not contented, and 
ſeems ſtill to entertain ſome little Suſpicion, 
But ſee the Misfortune of it: this Creature 
refuſed to reveal what they wanted to know, 
and told what Nobody demanded of her. 
For Example, ſhe ſaid that Mr. F — had 
{ent Glaſer, the Apothecary they employed 
in preparing their Poyſons, into 1:a/yro pros 
cure an Herb, which is, it ſeems, a choice In. 
gredient in their myſterious! Compoſitions; 
and that ſhe had heard of this pious Pilgri. 
mage of his at Sainte Croix. Yourſee what 
Pains is taken to load this miſerable Wretch 
with Crimes, and to bniſh his Ruin: but the 
Truth of this Infotmation is much ſuſpected. 
It is ſaid that Mr. de Luxembourg deſigns to 
attempt ſome great Exploit to | ſuccour: PH. 
liptbourg; it is a very hazardous Undertaking: 
The Siege of Maſtric is continued; but the 
Marſhal 4 Humieres is going to take Hes. 
'Thus the two Armies ſeem by their Manner 
of taking-Repriſals to be engaged in a Game 
= of Cheſs. He has taken all the Troops that 
| were deſigned for the Marſhal de Crequi: 
| Thus there is like to be a warm Campaign. In 


| e Mean Time nothing but diverſion is ſeen 
at Verſailles, There is every Day a Variety of 

Pleaſures, Comedies, Concerts of Muſic, and 

| | Suppers 
| 
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Suppers on the Water. There is always 
Play in the King's Apartment; the Queen, the 


Ladies, and all the Courtiers form ſeveral 
Parties; their favorite Game at preſent is Re- 


_verfis, The King and Madame de Monteſpan 


keep a Bank at one Table; the Queen, and 
Madame de Soubize, who plays while the 
Queen repeats her Devotions, are at another. 
At the other Tables there are the Prince and 


Mr. de Crequi, Dangeau and Langle and their 


Croupiers, They play fo deep as to win dr 
loſe every Day two or three thouſand Louis 


Madame de Nevers is beautiful as the Day, 
and charms all the World without raiſing 


Envy. The Hotel de Grance continues to be 


frequented as it uſed to be; there is no Change 


ſeen there. The Chevalier de Lorraine looks 


very languiſhing and ſplenetic; his ſickly Air 
might make him ſuſpected of having been 

oy ſoned, if Madame de Brinvilliers had been 
bis Heir, Monſieur the Duke chuſes his 
Summer Quarters there; but Madame de Ro- 


ban goes to Lorges : This is a little embaraſſing. 


Shall I tell you a little News from Den- 
mark; I frequently hear from thence by the 
Princeſs de. Tarante. I have received your 
Letter of the fifteenth, which acquaints me 


with your Intentions as to your Voyage; you 
ſpeak of it with ſo much Amity and Ten- 
derneſs, that my Heart is pierced to the very 
Center. I am ſurpriſed to find in my ſelt 


ſuch a Senſe of Equity, and ſo much Conſide- 
ration for the Grignans, as to be contented to 


leave you with them till the Month of * 
| | ers 
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ber : I cannot however reflect without Regret 
on the Loſs of ſo much Time, which paſſes 
away in your Abfence, when I might have 
had you with me. I diſcover on this Occa- 
ſion ſuch undue Repentances, and ſuch Weak- 
neſſes, as frequently draw upon me the Rail. 
lery of & Agueville; he knows that you are in 
the mean time paying the Attendance you 
juſtly owe to the Archbiſhop of Arles. Do 
not you find in yourſelf a great Satisfaction in 
being capable of doing whatever Reaſon pre. 
ſcribes to you? I ſee that you know at preſent, 
better than I do, how to pay a juſt Submiſſion 
to its Diftates. f . 
I was making Yeſterday the ſame Reflecti. 
on you have made on Penautier, that his Ta- 
ble will be little frequented. I do not know 
how la M —— will behave towards her Huſ- 
band, but ſhe has never been accuſed of hav 
ing changed her Gallant ; d' Agueville could, 
it he pleaſed, tell > wy Stories of her. 

The Reaſon you aſſign for being ſatisfied 
with Mr. de Marſeille's being made a Cardinal, 
is preciſely the ſame with mine: he will no 
longer have the Joy, nor the Hope of being 
raiſed to that Dignity. 

They tell us Wonders from Germany: Thoſe 
ſtupid People ſuffer themſelves to be drown- 
ed by a little Rivulet, and have not the Wit 
to turn the Courſe of it. It is believed that 
Mr. de Luxembourg will beat them, and that 
they will not take Philipsbourg. It is not our 
Fault, if they render themſelves unworthy to be 
our Enemies. What do you ſay to me from 
 theGrignans,. who. are. at prefent with or 
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embrace them all as many as there ate of 
them; and 1 ſalute the Archbiſhop with 


1 


great Reſpect. | ; 
err Miete | 144 
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l 0 | Paris, July 29. 1676. 
WE have here a Change of the Scene, 
| which will appear as agreeable to you, as 
it does to all the World. I was on Saturday 
at Verſailles with the Villars's: The Manner of 
their paſſing their Time there I ſhall deſcribe. 
You know the Ceremony of attending on the 
Queen at her Toilette, at Maſs, and at Din- 
ner: but there is now no Neceſſity of bein 5 
ſtifled with the Heat, and with the Croud, 
while their Majeſties, dine; for at Three the 
King and the Queen, Monſieur, Madame, Ma- 
demoiſelle, all the Princes and Princeſſes, Ma- 
dame de Monteſpan and all her Train, all the 
Courtiers, and all the Ladies; in a Word, the 
whole Court of France, retire to that fine A- 
tment of the King's, which you know. 
t is furniſhed with the utmoſt Magnihcence; 
we do not know there what it is to be incom- 
moded with Heat; we paſs from one Place 
to another without being in leaſt crowded: A 
Game at Reverfis gives a, Form to the Aſſem- 
bly, and fixes every Thing. The King and 
Madame de Monteſpen keep a Bank together. 
Monſieur, the Queen, and Madame de Soubize; 
Dangeau and Langle, with their Companies, 
are at different Tables. The Carpets are co- 
vered with Heaps of a thouſand Louis 2 bs 
they 
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they uſe no other Counters. I ſaw Dangea 
play, and admired how auk ward others ap 
peared in Compariſon of him. He thinks of 
nothing but his Play, tho' he ſcarce ſeems to 
attend to it; he gains, where others loſe; he 
neglects nothing; he takes every Advantage; 
nothing gives him the leaſt Diſtraction of 
Thought; in a Word, his good Conduct de- 
fies Fortune. He had the Complaiſance to 
ſay that I was a Partner with him in the 
Bank, by which means I was ſeated very 
commodiouſſy. I bowed to the King in the 
Manner you taught me; and he returned my 
.Salutation, as if I had been young and hand. 
ſome. The Queen talked tome of my Ma- 
lady, nor did ſhe leave you unmentioned. 
Monſſeur the Duke made me a thouſand of 
"thoſe. Careſſes, which he. beſtows ſo liberally, 
without minding what he does. Mr. de Lor. 
ges attacked me in the Name of the Chevalier 
| de Grignan : and in ſhort, * tutti quanti. You 
| know what it is to receive alittle Complement 
5 ; from every one who paſſes by you. Madams 
de Monteſpan talked to me of Bourbon, and de- 
ſired me.to tell her how I liked Lach, and 
whether I had found any Benefit there. She 
ſaid that Bourbon, inſtead of removing a Pain 
from ber Knee, had given her the Tooth- 
Ach. Her Beauty and her Shape are reall) 
ſurpriſing; She is become more {lender by 
Half than ſhe was, and yet neither her Eyes, 
her Lips, or her Complexion are the leſs tine. 
She was dreſſed in French. Point; her 4] 
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ſell in a thouſand Curles very low upon her 


Cheeks; ſhe wore on her Head black Rubans, 
and her Hair was braided with the Pearls, 
which once belonged to the Marechale de 1 
Hopital; ſhe had Pendants of Diamonds of 
4 great Value, In a Word, ſhe appeared 
a triumphant Beauty, worthy to raiſe the 
Admiration of all the foreign Ambaſſadors. 
The Magnificence of the Court is beyond I- 
magination. This agreeable Confuſion with- 
out Confuſion, compoſed of the choiceſt of 
whatever has a Power to charm the Imagina- 
tion, continues from Three till Six, If any 
Couriers arrive, the King retires-to read his 
Letters, and returns to the Aſſembly. There 
is always Maſic, of a ſoft and delicate Kind, 
to which he ſometimes liſtens, and which has 
an admirable Effect: In the mean Time he 
raillies with the Ladies who are accuſtomed 
to have that Honour. They leave Play at 
the Hour I mentioned, without the Trouble 
of Accounting, becauſe they uſe no Marks or 
Counters. The Poules are of five, {ix or ſeven 
Hundred, or ſometimes of a thouſand or 
twelve Hundred Louis ors. Their Play 
gives no Interruption to their Converſation; 
they talk continually, and even of their Games. 
Dangeau is pleaſed with this Tittle-Tattle; 
he diſcovers the Gards they have in their 
Hands, he draws his Conſequences, he is di- 
rected in his Play by their Indiſcretion: ob- 
ſerved with Pleaſure his exceilive Skilfulneſs 
and Dexterity. He may certainly boaſt, if 
any One in the Court can. that he knows the 
Inſide off the Cards, and makes his Advantage 
« chat Knowledge. | Ar 


LD 


At Six they take the Air in Chariots, 


The King and Madame de Monteſpan; the 


Prince and Madame de Thiange, and Made. 


- moiſelle 4 Hudicour upon the little Seat before, 


which ſeems to her a Place in Paradiſe, 
You know how theſe Chariots are made; 
they do not fit Face to Face in them, but all 
look the ſame Way. The Queen was in 
another with the Princeſſes: The whole 
Court followed in different Equipages ac- 
cording to their different Fancies. The 

went afterwards in Gondolaes upon the Canal, 
where there was Muſick: At Ten the Co- 
medy began, and at Twelve they concluded 
the Day with the Spaniſh Entertainment of 
Media Noche. Thus they paſſed the Saturday: 
But we came from thence in the Afternoon. 
If I ſhould tell you, how many talked to me 
of you, how many enquired after you, how 
many asked me Queſtions without waiting for 
any Anſwers, how many I neglected to an- 
ſwer, how little they cared, and how much 
leſs I did, you would own that | had given 
you a very natural Deſcription of Piniqua 
Corte, the inhumane Court, which is peopled 
by a very, polite Kind of Savages : However, 
it never was ſo agreeable ; every One wiſhes 


it may continue. Mr, de Nevers is the gayeſt 


Creature in the World; his Wife loves him 
paſſionately. Madame de Thiange is a more 
regular Beauty than her Siſter. Mr. du Maine 
is incomparable; the Wit he has is aſtoniſh- 
ing; the Things he ſays are beyond Imagi- 
nation. The Prince made a Viſit the other 
Day to Madame de a Fayette: The Prince, 
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e - 15 A la cui Spada ogni Vittoria e certa, 


. How is it poſſible not to be proud of ſuch a 
N Compliment, eſpecially- ſince he is not in- 
clined to obtrude his Civilities on the Ladies, 
by always pays them with a juſt Diſtin- 


CHO 2 | O13 383 08 THE. 4 
| Rambure was killed by one of his Soldiers, 
who was diſcharging his Muſquet very inno- 
cently. The Siege of Aire continues. The 
Army of Schomberg is in full Security: The 
4 little vain glorious Hero languiſhes in a State 
ol Inaction as well as others. He may per- 
of haps be uneaſy: under it; but if he be am- 
bitious of a Wound or a Contuſion, he muſt 
n. | give it himſelf. Theſe, my Dear, are ver 
5 particular Accounts; you will either be muc 
— tired or much amuſed by them, for they 
er cannot be indifferent to you. I wiſh you 


ry may be in the Humour you. are in ſomerimes, 
ch when you fay, ** Why will you not talk to 
_ * me? Well! I wonder at my Mother, who 
= 1 would rather die than ſay one ſingle Word 
ed to me.“ If you are not contented now, 
er, l am ſure it is not my Fault, any more than 


than that you are not contented with the 
Death of Ruiter. | 
There are Paſſages in your Letters that 
are excellent. You think that I have always 
a Fancy to ſpeak Wonders of the Grand- 
Maitre : | do not deny it abſolutely ; but I 
thought you would have taken it for Raillery 
upon him, when l told you the 1 


* Whoſe Sword is ſtill aſſured of Victory. 
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has to become a Marſhal of Fance, and to 

enjoy that Dignity in its ancient Luſtre. But 
you ſeem enclined to oppoſe whatever I ſay 
on this Subject. The World is extremely 
partial: Its Partiality has appeared even in 
the Caſe of la Brinvillzers. Never were ſuch 
horrid Crimes treated ſo favourably : She was 
not put to the Queſtion ; they. even gave her 
Hopes of a Pardon,” and ſuch Hopes, that 
ſhe did not expect to die; nay, even when 
ſhe was mounting the Scaffold, ſhe asked, 
whether it was in Earneſt ? At length her 
Aſhes are diſperſed by the Wind: Her Con- 
feſſor ſays ſhe is a Saint. The Firſt Preſident 
had made Choice of this Doctor, as a Perſon 
very proper to attend her; but he was de- 
ceived by the Perſons who were intereſted in 
it; it was the very ſame they had pitched 
upon. Have you never obſerved thoſe who 
play Tricks with Cards? They ſhuffle the 
Cards inceſſantly, and bid you take what- 
ever Card you pleaſe; they would have you 
think it is indifferent to them; you take a 
Card, and think it to be your own Choice, 
but find it to be preciſely the ſame they de- 
ſigned you ſhould take. This Compariſon is 
perfectly juſt. The Marſhal de Villeroi faid 
the other Day, that Penautier would be ru- 
ined by this Affair; the: Marſhal de Gram- 
mont replied, That he might ſave the Ex- 
pence of keeping a Table. The Converſa- 
tion between theſe two Great Men might 
furniſh a pretty Subject for an Epigram. I 
ſuppoſe you know, that it is believed that 
a hundred thouſand Crowns have been dil- 
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perſed in proper Hands to facilitate every 
thing: Innocence ſeldom makes ſuch Profu- 
ſions. Nothing can be pleaſanter than all 
that you have ſaid of this horrible Woman. 
believe you may be eaſy, for it is not poſ- 
ſible ſhe can be in Paradiſe; a Soul fo deep- 
ly ſtained with Guilt muſt ſure be ſeparated 
rom others. We are entirely of your Opi- 
nion, that it is far better to aſſaſſinate. This 
is a mere Trifle in Compariſon of being eight 
Months in killing One's Father, and in the 
mean time of receiving his Complaints and 
Careſſes; to which this pious Daughter an- 
ſwered only by redoubling the Doſe. - Adieu, 
my Deareſt, my moſt Beloved : You entreat 
me to love you; I willingly conſent to it; 


it ſhall not be ſaid, that I. refuſe you any 
thing. . | 


LB TEN CAXFY; 
| Livre, Auguſt 28, 1676. 


1 Ask Pardon of my dear Country, but I 


heartily wiſh that Mr. de Schomberg may 
not have an Opportunity to engage in any 
Action: His reſerved Manner, ſo oppolite to 
that of Mr. de- Luxembourg, makes. me fear 
that he will proceed in a different Way. I 
have juſt writ a Billet ro Madame de Schom- 
berg, to learn what News | can of him. She 
is a Lady of great. Merit, but of a ſhy reſer- 
ved Temper, whom | have brought to my 
Lure. She is very fond of Corbinelly : As her 
Mind had never before been tinCtured with 
Vol. II. H any 
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any Kind of Philoſophy, the Novelty ſhe 
finds in his Converſation makes it extremely 
agreeable to her. is. | 
|. am reading the Allegories of the holy 
Scriptures, which take their Rife from Adam. 
I begun with the Creation of the World ; the 
Deſcription of which you fo much admire. 
From thence the Thread of this Allegorical 
Hiſtory is continued till after the Death of 
our Lord. Ir is a wonderful Train of great 
Events, carried on thro' a Succeſſion of fo 
many Ages. Every thing of Moment is con- 
tained in it, tho' in a conciſe Manner. The 
Stile is very beauriful, and comes from a 
good Hand ; the Reflections of the Fathers 
are interſperſed in it with very good Judg- 
ment; and the Reader is much engaged by 
it. For my Part, I am for carrying the Do. 
ctrine of Free-Will farther than the Jeſuits; 
and conſidering the frequent Reproaches o 
their Ingratitude, and the fevere Puniſhments 
with which God afflifts his People, I am 
perſuaded that we have our Liberty entire; 
and that conſequently we are extremely cul- 
pable, and deſerve too well the Deluges and 
the Conflagrations which God makes vſe of 
according to his good Pleaſure. In my Opi- 
nion, the Jeſuits do not plainly enough af: 
ſert this Principle; and feveral others give 
Occaſion to murmur againſt the Juſtice of 
God, either by wholly depriving us of the 
Liberty of the Will, or by weakening it to 
ſuch a Degree, that ir no longer deſerves that 
Name. "Theſe, my Dear, are the Fruits of 


my Reading, 11 
5 e- 
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Solitude you are perfectly beloved. 
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I believe that Madame de Rochebonne is with 
you at preſent, and I embrace her. Is ſhe 
pleaſed to be in the Seat of her Anceſtors, 
and to ſee her Nephews and“ Pauline ? ls it 
true, that they give her the Title of Made- 
moiſelle de Mazargues ? I ſhould be ſorry to be 
wanting in the Reſpect I owe her. And the 
little Grignan of eight Months: Does he 
promiſe to live a hundred Tears? I am fo 
often at Grignan, that I fancy you muſt ſome- 
times ſee me amongſt you. It would be a 
fine Thing, if we could” tranſport ourſelves 
in a Moment to the Places where our 
Thoughts are. I know no News, as you 
may perceive, My Letter ſmells of the So- 
litude of this Romantick Foreſt; but in this 


LETTER CXV.. 
| Vichy, September 12, 1676. 


| ] Apprehended nothing, my Dear, and you 


have had a ſore Throat. If we made a 
Scruple of admitting mx yer when we 
o1ght not, the ſureſt Way would be to be 
always under Inquietude: But we too eaſily 
open our Hearts to ſoy, and to a Confidence 
of believing that all is well with thoſe we 
love; and we do not comprehend in our 
Idea of Abſence all other Evils. It was nor 
Vardes who told me of your Diſtemper ; ir 
was a Gentleman who came from Provence, 


who told it to a Brother of Mademoiſelle 


: 4 
The Daughter of Madame de Grignan. 


2 
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de ¶ Eſtrange; at the ſame Time aſſuring him, 
that you was cured of it. Vardes arrived the 
| fame Day, and aſſured me, that you was 
| entirely free from it, but only you was grown 
much thinner. If you do not follow the Ad- 
vice of Mr. de Guiſſony, in order to recover 
the full Vigour of Health, you will fall into 
a Weakneſs and a Delicacy of Conſtitution, 
which ſcarce.. deſerves. the Name of Life. 
Poor Vardes has put an End to all my Inqui- 
etude on this Account, by repeating to me 
in all the different Tones of Voice, which 
- ,Expreſs the ſtrongeſt Aſſurance, that your 
Complexion js returned to its true Luſtre, 
without the leaſt Mark of having been at all 
impaired... He believes that he is very well 
with you, and is much tranſported at it. 1 
exhort you, my Dear, to reſpe& his Mi. 
fortune. He has been received here in the 
kindeſt Manner : He was much tempted to 
ſtay with us, and was perſuaded, that the 
Waters, and the Company, were more pro- 
Þ& for him than thoſe of Bourbon ; but 
Mr. de Champlaſtreux, out of a ridiculous 
Piece of Politicks, made him continue his 
Tourney almoſt by Force. We believe it was 
out of Jealouſy; for no Gardener's Dog was 
4} ever ſo malicious as he. His Court is over- 
grown with Thorns ; the Sight of it made 
us laugh heartily. Poor Chefiere had told me 
of it a thouſand Times; as I can ſcarce yet 
perſuade myſelf that he is dead, I have ſtill, 
methinks, an Inclination to tell him that I 
found it anſwering exactly to his Deſcription. 
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Vardes was extremely agreeable to Termes, 
and Termes was not leſs ſo to Varder; they. ' 
were both equally ſtruck with the Appear- 
ance of each other, and a favourable Impreſ- 
ſion was mutually. given and received. e 
Conciouſneſs of pleaſing, which they both felt 
alike, made each of them pleaſe the more. I 
ſhould have been very glad, if Vardes had ſtaid 
here: We ſhould have had Corbinelly here 
i, bebe Beers wil vi gg} cs 
You will eafily comprehend how great a 
Conſolation, I ſhould have found in having 
you here; 1 well perceive your Sentiments 
upon it: But his too great Prudence has 
prevented it. Is not this viſible, by its ha- 
ving broken all our Meaſures? His Deſign 
is, that you ſhould come this Winter, and 
that we ſhould- be in the ſame Houſe toge- 
ther: I fancy this will be a great Conveni- 
ence to us both, and a great deal of Pains 
will be ſpared in ſearching after one another; 
we ſhall have our Morning and Evening 
Hours when we lodge together, which it would 
otherwiſe be ĩmpoſſible for us to fill up, when 
they are broken in upon by Viſits. If I am 
under a Miſtake, and you have a Houſe to 
yourſelf, I will conform myſelf to your De- 
ſigns; Iwill enter into your Sentiments ; I 
will make it a Pleaſure to myſelf to be di- 
rected by your Will; you will make me 
change my Opinion; I ſhalt imagine there 
was ſome Inconvenience in what I'thought ſo 
commodious ; for above all Things I ſtudy 
your Contentment, ahd when you are pleaſed, 
I hall beſo, 7 not: OT ITT TONS: 
H 3 Adieu, 
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Adieu, my Dear. I beg you to embrace 
me, and inform me of your Health. We 
have here agreeable Company, fine Weather, 
and a delightful Country. We make frequent 
Viſits and Entertainments. Here are two or 
three Monks, who ſer up for Men of Taſte 
and Politeneſs: I ſhould be pleaſed to ſee 
them handſomely expoſed by Corbinelly. 

Maimburg is an impertinent Writer; there 
is always the Mark of the Workman in all 
his Pieces What a ridiculous Thought is 
this! He will have it, That a Turk was pu- 
niſhed by a juſt Judgment from Heaven, for 
nct having paid his Devotions to the Virgin. 


Dr ER CXVL.. 
Paris, Wedneſday, Sept, 20, 1676. 

1 Have already been guilty of a Falſhood, 
it is but Tueſday ; but I begin my Letter to 
anſwer yours, and to give you an Account 
of Madame ds-Coulenges ; and I ſhall finiſh it 
To-morrow, which will be agreeable to this 
lying Date, FRA . Niet N 28 4 
Madame de Coulanges has had her Fever 
fourteen Days; the Phyſicians will not yet 
anſwer for her, becauſe it ſtill continues up- 
on her, and they have Reaſon to fear, from 
the continual Diſtraction of her Thoughts, 
that ſhe will grow delirious, * 5 vi 1 See 
The unhappy Amonio is no longer at Chel- 
et; he was forced to fly the Viſitor. The 
Abbeſs is inconſolable upon her having re- 
ceived this Affront; and to revenge herſelf 
5 | o 
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N of it, ſhe has forbid any Entrance into the 
le Nunnery : So that my Siſter de Briſſac, my 
A Nieces de Bri ſſac, my Siſter de la M 9 
nt my Siſter in-Law de C——, all the Friends, 
or all the Couſins, all the Neighbours, in a 
e Word, all Company is baniſhed from thence. 


e All the Grates are ſhut up, all the Faſt Days 
are obſerved, all the Matines are ſung with- 
out: Mercy, and.a thouſand little Relaxations 


re 

l of Diſeipline are reformed: And when the 
is poor Nuns complain of this Rigour, ſhe an- 
1 ſwers; Alas! I only cauſe the Rule of our 
Ir Order to be obſerved : If they remonſtrate, 


that ſhe was not always fo ſevere, ſhe replies, 
was in the Wrong, I repent of it. In a 
Word, it may be ſaid, that Amonio has oc- 
caſioned this Reformation at Che/les. This 
Accident Would have diverted you, if you 
had been with us; but not withſtanding you 


„ | give yourſelf the Liberty of being ſo unmer- 
0 cifully pleaſant on this Subject, lam per- 
it ſuaded of the Prudence and Virtue of the 


i Abbeſs: This is What makes her the more 
1 ſenſibly touched wich this Misfortune. In 
the mean Time, Amonih is cancealed in the 


1 Houſe of Mr. de Nevers z he is treated there 
t hke a Perfian: Prince, and he behaves with 
* the utmoſt Gallantry. He has honoured: us 
2 with his Preſence. five or ſix Nights at Ma- 
5 dame de Coulanges s, bit his Highneſs, with 
| all his Gravity, did-nat. date to appear before 
A her Phyſician de Brape. 5 

5 I have been aſſured that the Vintage of 
. o 1 N 12 3 
7 am very happy in having been diſ- 
f | me | 1 fuaded 
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ſuaded from it. You will ask me, who has 
recommended this Vintage to me? All the 
World, and“ Veſou as well as the reft ; but 
he has changed his Opinion, and 1 am very 

glad of it. 77 85 e 
All the World believes, that her great 
Friend has no longer any Paſſion for Madame 
de Monteſpan, and ſhe finds herſelf much at 
a loſs how to guard againſt the Conſequences 
of her {lighted Favours, and the Danger of 
her not being able to keep him in Fear of 
diverting himſelf elſewhere. | Beſides this, the 
Part of contenting herſelf with his Amity, 
inſtead of his Love, has not been taken by 
her in a handſome Manner; ſo much Beauty 
and fo much Pride cannot be reduced with- 
out great Difficulty to take up with the ſe« 
cand Place. Her Jealouſy of a Rival is ex- 
treme : But what Inconſtancy in Love has 
ever been prevented by Jealouſy ? It is cer- 
tain that he has diſcovered ſome very ſuſpi- 
cious Marks of Regard and Complaiſance for 
the other Lady: And, though all that you 
ſay is perfectly true, yet ſhe is ſtill: another; 
and ae a Conſideration of no ſmall 
Weight. It is believed by a great many, 
that ſhe is too well adviſed to lift up the 
Standard of ſuch Perfidiouſneſs, with ſo little 
Probability of long enjoying the Fruits of it: 
She would by this Means be ſet up as a Mark 
for the Fury of a forſaken Miſtreſs; ſhe would 
have opened the Barrier to laßdelity, and 
would only ſerve tob make Way for others 
more young and tempting. Theſe are — 
H | . Nane 
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fick Lady is out of Danger, except from ſuch 
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Reflections; every One is buſied in making 
Obſervations ; and it is believed, that Time 
will diſcover ſomething little ſuſpected. How- 


ever, the Favourite Lady has demanded her 


Diſmiſſion, and fince her Return, ſhe does 
not appear, in her Dreſs or in any other 
Reſpect, in a different Manner from what 
ſhe was accuſtomed to do. | 

It is now Wedneſday in the Evening : The 


a Treachery of her Fever, as we have no 


Reaſon to apprehend. 


LETTER CXVIL_ 


Livry, Friday, 08. 22, 1676. 


T HIS is the ſecond Tome of your Brother's 
Adventures. I ſent a Coach for him 
Yeſterday to Bourget, and I came hither to 
meet him in another. I did not expect he 
would have arrived here ſo punctually; but 
Chance, which is ſometimes diverting, or- 
dered it ſo, that we met at the End of the 
Avenue. This lucky Encounter made us 
ſmile ; we entred® the Park, we embraced, 
we talked: of twenty Things at once, we 
asked a Variety of Queſtions, without mind- 
ing or expecting any Anſwer; in a Word, 
this Interview had all the Tranſport, all the 
Diſorder, with which ſuch happy Meetings 
are uſually accompanied. I have ſince made 


a Diſcovery, that Monſieur has contracted a 


little Lameneſs, which he affects to conceal; 


Monſieur often ſteals a Groan or a Shrug 
H 5 unob- 


- 
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unobſerved ; Monſieur boaſts of a Rheuma: 
tiſm, when he is not with me ; for my Pre. 
ſence embarraſſes him, and when we ſee 
Company together, he dares not make his 
_ uſual Complaints to them. When my Ima- 
gination was moſt diſordered by the Violence 
of my Rheumatiſm, I fancied, and frequently 
{aid, that the Thigh, which gave 'me the 
greateſt Pain, was turned blue: So I have 
allowed him to have a blue Thigh, provided 
he will own that he has a green Head. This, 
put together, compoſes a Gentleman with a 
green Head and a blue Thigh. I hope you 
will have the Diſcretion not to tell this to 
his little Siſter Pauline ; ſhe would abuſe the 
poor Baron about it this Winter beyond all 
Patience. He will ſtay here a few Days 
to wait for his Conge. This is all the 
News from our Abby. We wiſh that I was 
obliged to ſer out from hence in order to 
Tneet you; for you are very neceſſary to our 
Happineſs. I will ſay no more to you about 
the Time of your parting from Provence ; it 
ought, methinks, to have been reſolved on, 
if it ever will; you cannot be ignorant how 
much I deſire it. . 

It was ſaid the other Day, that a Hue and 
Cry had been ſent to enquire after the Army 
of Mr. de Luxembourg; and that the great 
Conde ſaid, upon his leaving the Army, What 
a fine Command there will be till the next 
July ! It has been ſaid by ſome, who ſeem to 
have an-unlucky Genius for Satire, that this 
General has made a better Funeral Oration 
on Mr. de Turenne than that of Mr, de Tulles ; 
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and that the Cardinal de Bouillon will get him 
ſome Preferment in the Church. BY; may be 


hoped, that all this will be no Prejudice to 


what the gets bans ſaid, i in | Honour of his 
Victories. 


1. E T T E R exvmm. 
N ren, desde 18, 1676. 


Jt Hate kak her, my Dear, ever ſince Sum 


a; ; ty Deſign was to go to Saint. Germain 
to ſpeak to Mr. Colbert about your Penſion; 
P was very well 8 thither. Mr. 


de ee | ny d' Agueville, and ſeveral 
ratulate 


others, con me before-hand on the 
Favour I was going to receive. Accordingly, 


T ſpoke to him of this Penſion ; I touched a 


little on the continual Occupations Mr. de 
Grignan has been eng ed in, and the Zeal. 


he has ſhewn for the Service of the King; 


I enlarged a little more on the great Expence 
he has been obliged to, which permits him 
to neglect nothing in order to ſupport it; I 
concluded, that it was not without great 
Reluctance, that Mr. de Grignan and I ich- 
portuned him on this Affair. All this was. 
ſaid ſhorter, and put together in a handſomer 
Manner : I ſhall have very little Trouble in 
telling you the Anſwer, Madame, I will 
take care of it.“ He reconducted me to the 
Door, and there was an End of this Expe- 
dition. I fear my Viſit will not do you much 
Service; but i it is certain, that Nobody is Jer 


aid, 
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The Peace between Poland and the Turk 
has been concluded in a very Tomantick 
Manner. The Hero, at the Head of fifteen 
thouſand Men, ſurrounded with two hundred 
thouſand, has forced them, with Sword in 
Hand, to ſign the ing He was encamped 
in ſo advantageous a Manner, that a like 
Inſtance of military Skill has not been ſeen 
ſince the Days of * Calprenede, Mr. de f Beau- 
vais has ſent Word, that he met with great 
Difficulties in making this Peace; he pants 
for Breath, he wipes his Forehead, like the 
Doctor in the Comedy, who had taken fo 
much Pains to teach the Woman to ſpeak 
who was not dumb. Who would ſuſpect a 
grave Politician of ſo much Vanity! 
Dangeau has had the Ambition to make a 

- Preſent, as well as Langlee. He has begun 
' with. ſtocking the Menagerie at Clagny. In 
order to this, he has made a Collection, which 
coſt him two tliouſand Crowns, of the moſt 
paſſionate Turtles, the fatteſt Swine, the moſt 
beautiful Heifers, the moſt innocent and ſpor- 
tive Lambkins, the Sheep which would make 
the prettieſt Appearance in Paſtoral, and the 
Birds who have the fineſt Voices, and are 
moſt skilful in the Muſic of the Woods. He 
made a Review Yeſterday of this Equipage, 
- which appeared like that of Jacob, in the 
Landſcape which hangs in your Cabinet at 
Grignan, My Dear, I fend you my Thanks 
for all the Joy you give me, by the Hopes of 

128 r e 
2 The Author of the Romance of Cleopatra 


+ Since Cardinal de Janſon, at that Time Ambaſſador 
in Poland. 6 d 
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your ſpeedy Return; and I embrace Mr. de 
Grignan. 


LETTER CXIX.. 


Paris, December 20. 1676, 


I Did Yeſterday, my Dear, one of the 
Things you deſire me to do; I took the 
Remedies preſcribed to me; | faw very little 
Company. One of thoſe who were admitted 
was Mr. du Coudrai; we had a very pleaſant 
Converſation: I extremely like his Wit and his 
Manner of converſing, which has an agree- 
able Imitation of Ruſticity, and yet is perfect- 
ly polite. Idemanded a Permiſſion to Day, of 
the Medicine which had confined me the 
Day before, to pay a Viſit to Mr. de Pompone: 
It was permitted. It was a great while ſince I 
had ſeen him. We talked much of you; and 
of the agreeable Manner in which you had 
charmed Mr. du Coudrai, who was with us, 
without giving him the Pain of one Sigh for 

your Abſence. 1 0 
I have always a violent Inclination to laugh, 
whenever you ſay any Thing of that honeſt 
Gentleman du Parc. I think there is nothing 
ſo pleaſant as to ſee him ſtand alone in the 
Perſuaſion that he Works Miracles: I am per- 
fectly of your Opinion, that it would be the 
greateſt Miracle in the World, if he could per- 
ſuade you of it. Mr. du Maine is certainly a 
Prodigy of Wit; and beſides, no ſignificant 
Tone of Voice, no Gracefulneſs of Geſture, is 
wanting to ſhew it in the beſt Light. 13 is 
| en 
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fallen into the faſhionable Humour of attacking 
Mr. de Montauſier, and raillying him. He ſpied. 
him the other Day, paſſing under his Window, 
and waving a Wand in the Air: He called out 
to him, Ho! Mr. de Montauyſier, what never 
without an Enſign of Authority in your Hand! 
Imagine to yourſelf his expreſſive Action, his 
lively Manner of ſpeaking, and all that Energy 
of Thought and Reflection viſible in his Looks; 
you will find few, who diſcover fo much Pe- 
netration at the Age of ſix Years. He fays a 
thouſand Things with the fame uncommon 
Strength of Fancy, and Quickneſs of Appre- 
henſion. - | 
I paſs here for a Perſon of great Intelligence, 
by making the beſt Uſe I can of the News of 
the Sea-Fighr, which you have furniſhed me 
with. As we have already wept for the 
Chevalier Tamboneav, when he was killed. 
once before, I think my Debt of Sorrow to 
him is already paid. 
Adieu, my deareſt: If I had as much Merit 
in other Reſpects, as in that of loving you, 
I ſhould deſerve to be adored. | 


en CXX: 


Paris, Tueſday-Night, Aug. 10, 1677:. 


you ſhall have no Cauſe to complain of 
me, my Dear, that I have writ nothing to 
you to Day. The News of the Siege of Char- 
leroy, makes all the young Men haſten thither, 
and even thoſe who are lame. My Son, tho' he 
is ſcarce able to limp, ſets out To-morrow in a 
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Poſt-Chaiſe, without any e All 
thoſe who ſay, he is under no Obligation to 


go thither, would think it very ftrange if he 


ould ftay behind. Every one ought to 


judge by his own Heart, what is his Duty : 


We deſerve little Praife, when we owe to 
any but ourſelves the Reſolution to act as 
we ought. But do you know who are thoſe- 
that are gone to this Siege? There is the 
Duke de Leſdiguieres, the Marquis de Cavres, 
4 Angeau, la Fare, yes, la Fare himſelf, d Ei- 
beuf, Mr. de Marſan, the little Villarceau ; in 
a Word, Tutti quanti, I had forgot Mr. de 
Louvois, who ſet out on Saturday. Many are 
of Opinion, that after all this martial Heat 
and Hurry, this will end in nothing but the 


Delay, that is, in Effect, the total Diſap- 


pointment of the intended Tour to Fon- 
tainbleau. | | ; 
Mr. de Vins has thrown himſelf with his 
Troops into Charleroy; by which Means, to- 
gether with the Army of Mr. de Luxembourg 
reinforced with ſeveral Garriſons, and in a 
Readineſs to ſuccour it, 'it is ſo well ſecured, 


that moſt People are perſuaded that the 


Prince of Orange will not undertake the 
Siege. Do not you remember a like Piece 
of News, upon which we writ a whole 
Chapter of Lamentations from Lambeſe, which 
was not received till five or {ix Days after the 
Siege was raiſed ? Perhaps this Time they 
may be more civil, and content themſelves 

with only having inveſted it. | 
I muſt acquaint you with a Death that will 
ſurpriſe you; it is the Death of poor Madame 
du 
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du Pleſſis Guenegaut. My Dear, ſhe never 
read your little Letter. She fell fick the laſt 
Week; ſhe had three ſucceſſive Attacks of a 
Fever, and at laſt ſhe. grew delirious. An 
Emetic, which ought to have been given her, 
was neglected ; a Neglect for which no other 
Excuſe can be made, but only, that it was 
the Will of Providence. This Night, which 
was the ſeventh, ſhe died, in a State of In. 
ſenſibility. I was ſurpriſed this Morning, and 
much concerned at this unfortunate News; 
ſo many affecting Circumſtances crowded in- 
to my Memory, thar I wept heartily, I was 
not of the Number of her Friends, otherwiſe 
than by the Force of Reverberation ; by 
Which elegant Term, you uſed to expreſs that 
reflected Heat which gives us, as it were, a 
ſecondary Friendſhip for thoſe who are loved 
and eſteemed by our Friends. By ſeeing each 
other's Character thus repreſented, as it were 
in a Mirrour, by our common Friends, we 
became mutually agreeable ; and I believe 
few of her own Friends felt a truer Concern 
for her than 1 did. I paid a Viſit to her 
Family, but they admitted no Company. I 
was deſirous to have performed the common 
Ceremony of ſprinkling on her a little con- 
ſecrated Water, and to have ſpent a ſolemn 
Hour in meditating on her Lite and Death; 
but it was not thought proper. Upon this, 
1 went to Madame de la Fayette s, where we 
diſcourſed a while on this melancholy Sub- 
ect. Her Misfortunes, towards the latter 
End of her Life, were without Number. 
She had obtained a Decree in her F PM, 
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and Mr. Poncet, out of meer Barbarity, re- 
fuſed to ſign it, till ſome little Formalities of 
no Manner of Conſequence were adjuſted. 
This unjuſt Delay — ſuch an Impreſſion 
on her, that ſhe returned Home grieved and 
diſhearrened, and fell ſick ;of a Fever; the 
Conſequence you already know. In the 
common Way of ſpeaking, Mr. Poncet may 
be ſaid to have been the Author of her 
Death; not that the Phyſicians are to be 
excluded from their juſt Share in it: But as 
for us, my Dear, who are capable of reading 
the Decrees of Providence, we fee that her 
Hour was marked out from all Eternity. All 
theſe little Events are linked together by tne 
wondrous Art of Providence, fo as to follow 
one another by a juſt Connexion and in an 
unerring Order, to the final Accompliſhment 
of all its wiſe Purpoſes. All theſe excellent 
Reaſonings are in vain employed to allay the 
Sorrows of ſuch as are touched in a livel 
Manner by the Loſs of her; but among 
thoſe who weep for her, there are ſome, 
whoſe Tears are ſuſpected not to flow from 
real Grief. I have a little enlarged on the 
Subject of this Lady's Death, but I flattered 
myſelf that you would read my Letter with 
ſome Degree of Attention, becauſe I find ſo 
much. Pleaſure in attending to whatever you 
write, Every Subject is entertaining, as it 
comes from your Hands; and what you con- 
demn as a dull and tedious Digretfion, of- 
ten makes us admire the juſtneſs of your 
Thought, and the Sprightlineſs of your 
Fancy. F 
049021 You 
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You have made a very ſevere Campaign 
in the Liad; but your Deſcription of it is 
very pleafant. It is hoped that that of the 
Marechal de Crequi will prove more forty: 
nate; tho' his Army, as you ſay, has changed 
its Name, Mr. de Schomberg has been to 
viſit the Marechal de Crequi; he told him 
he was come out of his Garriſon to ſerve as 
a_ Volunteer under him, that he was uſe- 
leſs where he was, and that he had ſent to 
the King to offer him his Service in the Ar- 
my, as an old Soldier. The Marechal de 
Crequi replied to this Offer, with a thouſand 
Compliments; and the Marechal de Schombery 
returned withour being employed in the 
Manner he had defired,  __ 

. . Your Mr. Arnorl came to Livry with Guin- 
zrandry, who bellowed to us, rather than ſung, 
Inconſtante. Arnoul is more agreeable ; but 
he is too agreeable, for he ſings at Verſailles, 
Ile hopes that Mr. de hap will take him 
into his Protection; he has 700 Livres from 
the King's Chappel ; he likes to [ive at Paris; 
he is young. Conſider, whether, it be likely 
that a young Fellow in his Circumſtances 
will be contented to wait at Grignan in hopes 
of a Benefice, It is a mere jeſt; my dear 
Comte, never let it enter into your Imagina- 
tion; but act as I do in ſuch Caſes. When 
I fee that People languiſh in my Service, that 
they hope to do better, that they think them 
ſelves miſerable; at the ſame Time J have 
an extreme Deſire not to ſee them any longer 
about me. Can it be any Pleaſure to one to 
keep them under a Conſtraint, and tn. Re 

| m 
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them languiſh ? Alas! I myſelf languiſh, my 
Dear, in your Abſence : I am ſenſable that 
you had Reaſon for the Reflection you made 
the other Day on Life, when the Events at- 
tending it are ranged in a certain Manner. 
In ſuch a Situation, I am unconcerned, nay, 


' pleaſed, that it paſſes away ſo ſwiftly. You 


ſee what you reduce me to wilh for by 
the fatal Misfortune, in my Eſteem, of your 
being removed to ſo great a Diſtance from 


me. 
LETTER Cxxl. 


Paris, Friday, Aug. 13, 1677. 


I Will fay no more, my Dear, of the Pain 
you gave me, by telling me that you have 
only been to me an unhappy Occafron of In- 
quietudes and Sorrows. Is it poſſible to wiſh 
oneſelf incapable of thoſe Sorrows and In- 
quietudes, when one loves ſo truly as I love 
you ? I could ſay a thouſand Things on this 
Subject, which I cut ſhort for .a- thouſand 
Reaſons : but, as for the pleaſant Entertain- 
ment of revolving them frequently in my 
Mind; it is a Liberty I ſhall take without 
asking your Leave. 0 e | 

My Son ſet out from hence Yeſterday. He 
is much commended for undertaking this lic- 
tle Expedition; and even ſuch as blame him 
for it, would have loaded him with Re- 
proaches, if he had declined it. The Ineon- 
ſiſtency of the World is very pleaſant on ſuch 


Occaſions ; but it is more eaſy for him to 
juſtify 


re 


juſtify himſelf for engaging with too much 
Forwardneſs in the adventrous Part, than for 
too much indulging his Eaſe and Tranquil. 
lity. For my Part, I confeſs, that I very 
much approved his Deſign. You ſee that [ 
make little Difhculty of permitting my Chil- 
dren to leave me. | | 

L have long been of your Opinion, in pre. 
ferring bad Company to good. With how 
much Grief are we ſeparated from thoſe who 
are agreeable to us! and what a Pleaſure tr 
it to ſee ſuch Crowds of unentertaining Viſi. 
tants, as you complain of in Provence, pre- 
paring for the welcome Ceremony of taking 
- their Leave! Do not you remember the Covy 
of Fouſnel, which ſo long infeſted our Woods? 
How much we diverted ourſelves with calcu- 
lating the Day and Hour of their raking their 
Flight from thence! What a joyful Feſtival 
we kept on the Eve of their Departure! And 
in what unuſual Sallies of Mirth, too violent 
and too pleaſing to be reftrained, we ſpent 
the following Day ! We may therefore main- 
tain with very good Reaſon, that nothing 
promiſes better Entertainment, at a Country 
Seat, than the moſt difagreeable Company; 
and that nothing is ſo fure a Preſage of Grief, 
as the Sight of our beſt Friends. If this 
Riddle needs any Explication, come to us 
and we will explain it to you. I am ſetting 
out for Vichy, in Company with our good 
Abbe. I am not in a very gay Humour, as 
you may imagine; bur I have learned ſo much 
uſeful Philoſophy as to be able to diſpenſe 
Z 80 
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It is thought that we are certainly to ex- 
pect the Siege of Charleroy. Mr. de Lavardin, 
and many more who have no Poſt in the 
Army, are gone thither. It is perhaps an 
idle Fancy of mine, but I ſtill hope that this 
Mountain will only bring forth a Mouſe, I 
wiſh it may prove fo. | 

The Marriage of la Bagnole is certainly 
concluded on. You will be a Witneſs of 


the feigned Sorrows ſhe languiſhes under, 


and her wandring Thoughts, which only 


wander with Deſign, and from which ſhe 


affects to recover herſelf in a pretended Sur- 
priſe, and to excuſe in ſo awkward a Man- 
ner, that Madame. de Coulanges replies, In- 
deed, dear Siſter, you do not feem to forget 
yourſelf at all. Her Stile is inſupportable to 
me; it forces me to chuſe the moſt barbarous 
EEG for fear of reſembling her. She 
ma 

Politeneſs, for fear of imitating her in her 
Juglers Tricks, as you call thoſe empty Sub- 
tilties, affected by theſe indelicate Pretend- 
ers to a refined Taſte. I had rather be re- 
duced to the plain Language of a Peaſant, 
than flouriſh in theſe Elegancies of Stile : 
* We are conſcious that we do not deſerve 
to diſpleaſe you, by the the Deſire we 
© have of plealing;” and a thouſand other 
ſuch Fooleries, which I have heard over and 
over, ſo that I can ſay them by Rote, and 
am ſometimes apt to repeat them for want of 


Thought. We call them Bulls of Baſhan ; 


they have been ſuffered to range here in ſuch 
a Manner that they are grown wild and 
furious; 


es me renounce all Delicacy, Grace, and - 


182 LETTERS. | 
furious. Adieu, my Dear; if = let any of 
theſe Dragons fly at me, I ſhall return you a 
thouſand of them. I ſalute the Comte. 


LETTER. CXXII 


Paris, Fanuary 24, 1677. 


THE Princeſs of Conti is ſtill charming; 
| ſhe was extremely ill on her Wedding- 
Night, but ſhe is perfectly recovered. The 
Greatneſs of her Mind is much admired, as 
well as the Generoſity of the Prince of Conti. 
He has the Liberality of a Hero. We find 
in him the Good-nature of Henry IV. the 
handſome Behaviour of the Chevalier Bayart, 
and the Juſtice of Silla. 
Mr. de S. Brieux is tranſlated from his Dio. 
ceſe to that of Poitiers, which he deſired: 
The reſt, who are every Day ranged in Or. 
der, like a Rope of Onions, at the King's 
Chappel, get no Preferment. What Conſe- 
quence can be drawn from hence, but only, 
that every thing is diſpoſed by Providence? 
The Dauphin enquires of Mr. de Montauſier 
when Madame Ja Dauphine will be breeding? 
They are to be married Tomorrow at Mu- 
nich. I believe he fancies ſhe may be ſo, by 
that Time ſhe arrives at Celeſtat. The Prince 
his Brother is to perform the Ceremony of 
8822 N. her. They have ſent the magnifi- 
cent Habits, which the Elector demanded for 
himſelf and for his Siſter, but in a leſs Quan- 
tity than he deſired : For nothing can equal 
the rich Gifts preſented to this Princeſs by 
| Madame 
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Madame la Marechal de Rochefort. The 
Dame d' Honneur, the Gouvernante, and all the 
Family fer out To-morrow. Madame de 
Coulanges is engaged To day in all the Hurry 
of their Preparation for their Journey; they 

are all at Paris. | 

We have had here a Tragical Hiſtory. 
Poor Mademoiſelle de Berti/lac is, for her 
Sins, become paſſionately in Love with the 
inſenſible Caderouſſe ; he made his Advantage 
of her Paſſion, and engaged her to pawn her 
Pearls to furniſh him with Money for Baſſette. 
He went immediately to Madame de Quin- 
tin's with a thouſand Louis-d'Ors, which he 
gingled in a triumphant Manner; his Grati- 
tude obliged him to tell from whence they 
came. She was ſo exceſſively ſhocked with 
this ungenerous Manner of Proceeding, that 
ſhe is again become an Image of Waxwork, 
as ſhe was before ; her Blood and her Spirits 
are Quite ſtagnated; and ſhe is in ſuch a 
Condition that her Life is deſpaired of. We 
were there Yeſterday, the little Coulanges and 
I; they expect every Moment that ſhe will 
expire; ſhe is little lamented ; her very Pa- 
rents wiſh her in another World. People 
are not in the leaſt divided in their Opinions 
about the Cauſe of her Death. Madame de 
Frontenac is Quite aſhamed, as well as the 
whole Sex, who ought to tear Caderouſſe to 
Pieces, like Orpheus, I will never make ſuch 
a Man my Hero. 1 have the ſame Kind of 
Reſentment againſt him, as Madame de Cou- 
langes has againſt Ja Farre : But you ſee, it | 
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is not for the ſame Reaſon that I hate Cats: 


rouſſe, for I have not been deceived by him. 


Mr. de Vendome ſaid to the King a Week 
fince ; Sir, I hope that after the Campaign 
your Majeſty will permit me to go and take 

oſſeſſion of the Government, which you 
have done me the Honour to give me. The 
Ring replied, When you know how to go- 
vern your own Affairs, I will give you the 
Care of mine. This was all the Converſa- 
tion that paſſed between them: The Truth 
of this you may depend upon. 


LETTER CxxIII. 


8 | Paris, February ag, 1680. 
T Here was a Gentleman of the Chamber 


of the Arſenal, who is not named, who 
ſaid to Mr. de la Reinye, Sir, as far as I can 
ſee, we fit here only upon Sorceries and 
Witchcrafts, the Accuſations of which do 


not come regularly before the Parliament of 


Paris: Our Commiſſion is to fit upon Poy- 


ſons; how comes it to paſs that we hear 


any other Matters 2 La Reinye replied, in a 
great Surpriſe, Sir, we have ſecret Orders. 
Sir, faid the other, let us have an Order, and 


we will obey it as well as you ; but not ha- 


ving your Inſtructions, I think what I have 


ſaid is agreeable to Reaſon and Juſtice. I 
believe you will not blame the lntegrity of 


this Man, who notwithſtanding is not willing 


to be known, 


I ſhall 


4 
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I ſhall ſpeak to you of nothing more, but 
of Madame Voiſm. It was not on Wedneſday, 
as | had informed you, that ſhe was burnt ; 
it was but Yeſterday, tho? ſhe knew her Sen- 
tence on Monday, which was a Thing very 
unuſual. In the Evening ſhe ſaid to her 
Guards, Shall we not keep Media Noche 2 
Accordingly, ſhe ſupped with them at Mid- 
night, meerly out of Humour, for it was not 
a Faſt Dey : ſhe drank a vaſt Quantity. of 
Wine, and ſung twenty drunken Songs. On the 
TE was put to the Queſtion, ordinary 


and extraordinary. She had dined, and ſlept 


eight Hours. She was confronted by Mr. de 
Dreux, le Feron, and ſeveral others, as ſhe lay 
on the Mattreſs. It is not yet declared what 
ſhe has confeſſed ; but it is ſuppoſed, thar 
ſtrange Diſcoveries will be made. She ſup- 
ped in the Evening, and began again, all 
disjointed as ſhe was with the Tortures, to 
make a Debauch in a ſcandalous Manner. 


She was upbraided with this Profaneneſs, and 


admoniſhed, that ſhe would do much better 
to be take herſelf to her Devotions, and to ling 


an Ave Maris Stella, or a ſalve Regina Celi, than 


all thoſe Songs: She ſung both theſe Hymns, 
by way of Ridicule; ſhe eat heartily and 
ſlept. The Wedneſday paſſed in the fame 
Manner, in Examinations, Debauches, and 


Songs. She refuſed to ſee her Confeſſor. On 


the Thurſday, which was Yeſterday, they did 
not think it proper to let her have any thin 
beſides Broths. She murmured at it, 5 
feared ſhe ſhould not be able to behave with 
Confidence to thoſe who had the Care of 
Vol. II. Þ | her 
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her Execution. She came in a Coach from 
. Vincennes to Paris: She appeared a little 
daunted and embarraſſed. They would have 
had her confeſs herſelf to a Prieſt; but ſhe 
could not be perſwaded to it. At Five they 
bound her, and ſhe appeared with a Torch 
in her Hand, in a Cart, and dreſſed in White, 
in a Kind of Habit peculiar to thoſe who are 
condemned to be burned. She looked red 
with Scorn and Indignation, and was ſeen 
to puſh away the Confeſfor and the Crucifix 
with Violence. We ſaw her paſs by the Hs. 
tel de Sully, Madame de Chaulues, Madame de 
Sully, the Comteſſe and I, and ſeveral others. 
. At Notre-Dame ſhe could not be- prevailed 
with to pronounce the Amende Honorable, and 
at the Place of Execution, ſhe defended her- 
ſelſ, as long as fhe could, from coming out 
of the Cart. She was at laſt. dragged from 
thence by Force, placed upon the Pile, bound 
to a Seat with a Bandage of Iron, and co- 
vered with Straw. She curſed and blaſ- 
phemed in a dreadful Manner. She puſhed 
away the Straw five or fx Times; but the 
Flames encrealing, they loſt Sight of her, 
and her Aſhes are diſperſed in the Air. Such 
was the Death of Madame Voiſin, celebrated 
for her Crimes and her Impieties. It is be- 
lieved that we fhall ſee very extraordinary 
Conſequences of her Confeſlion, with which 
we ſhall be ſurpriſed. 0 
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LETTER CXXIV. 


Paris, Tueſday, March 12, 1680. 


1 Have ſome Relations to ſend you which 

will not be unentertaining. Madame 14 
Dauphine is the Object of Admiration. The 
King, having an extreme Impatience to have 
a Deſcription of her Perſon, ſent Sanguin, as 
a Man who might be depended on, and who 
would not flatter. Sir, ſaid he, be on your 


Guard againſt receiving an ill Impreſſion at 


the firſt Sight of her, and you will be per- 
fectly ſatisfied with her. This Caution 
ſhewed a moſt accurate Judgment in Beauty: 
For there is ſomething in her Noſe and her 
Forehead diſproportionable to her other Fea- 
tures, which has at firſt an ill Effect. But 
then, ſhe has ſo graceful a Manner, ſuch 
lovely Arms and Hands, ſo fine a Neck, ſuch 
fine Teeth and Hair; and, beſides theſe 


Charms, ſhe has ſo much Wit and Good- 


nature; ſuch engaging Complaiſance without 
Meanneſs, and Familiarity with Dignity ; in 


2 Word, ſo many amiable Qualities, that we 


may juſtly excuſe this firſt Impreſſion, which 
is apt to be ſo little to her Advantage. 


+ MONSEIGNEUR has behaved admirably. 


well: He forgot to ſalute her in making his 
firſt Compliments to her; but he did not 


forget that which Mr. de Condom could not 


teach him. I am very indiſcreet in telling 
you all this: Is not the Chevalier under an 


Obligation to do it? : 


% 
* 
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cannot be comforted under this Affliction by 
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LETTER CXXV. 


Paris, June 30, 1680. 


E Ternity engages my Attention a little 


more than it does yours; it is becauſe I 


am, perhaps, nearer to it: But this Thought 
- does not in the leaſt Degree augment my 


Love of God, at which I am much con- 
cerned. I am fully perſuaded of all the 
Misfortunes, and the Calamities which are 
diſtributed in a plentiful Manner in this 


World. Corbinelly is of the ſame Opinion. 
He propoſed to me the other Day a very cu- 
-rious Queſtion : Whether of the two is the 
more happy, a Lover under the greateſt Un. 
certainty of being beloved, or a Lover who 


has the utmoſt Certainty of being ſo which 
ſo doubtful a Point will admit. I ſaw that 
he was diſpoſed to divert himſelf, by main- 


taining a Paradox, and affirming that all the 
World are equally happy and unhappy ; ſo 


I replied, That che Lover who was under an 


Uncertainty of being beloved was the hap- 


pier : However, I much doubt whether this 


Opinion will have the Honour to create a 
new Sect amongſt Lovers. 


The King was the other Day three Hours 
at Madame de Maintenon's, who had a vio- 
lent Head-ach : The Father de la Chaiſe came 


thither, and ſtayed there a conſiderable Time. 


Madame de Fontanges continually deplores the 
Misfortune of being no longer beloved, and 


the 
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the great Eſtabliſhments ſhe has obtained. 
This is a Temper of Mind ſo unuſual in 
Perſons in her Circumſtance, that it is curious 
enough to deſerve a Place in your Fund of 
Subjects for Reflection. 5 
The Cardinal d Eerces is going to Rome for 
the Regale; upon which, the Pope has writ 
a Letter to the King in a Stile not unbecoming 
St Peter himſelf. It is ſaid, that His Ma- 
jeſty is grown weary of the Archbiſhop of 
Paris: He is in Danger of being forſaken 
like his Miſtreſſes. | 
I had Yeſterday in my Chamber a Man 
who came from Viere. I immediately knew 
dim to have been a Servant of Mr. de Cou- 
langes. Mr. de Grignan has feen him at Aix. 
: He ſhewed me a printed Paper, containing 
an Account of all the ſtrange Things he could 
do with Fire. He has the Secret of that 
Man whom you have heard ſo much of at | 
Paris. Amongſt a thouſand Things which 
appear miraculous, and which, as far as I | 
can apprehend, ought not to be ſuffered for | 
| 
| 


n SS . 


fear of the Conſequences, I will only inſtance 
in one little Experiment which was eaſily 
tried: It was to ſte him drop into his Mouth, 
and upen his Hand, ten or a dozen Drops of 
Spaniſh Wax melted, without being moved 
any more by it than if it had been cold Wa- 
ter, without making the leaſt Grimace, or 
ſhewing Sthe leaſt Token of Pain, his 
; Tongue or Hand appearing as fair and free + 
| from any Scar or Burn after this Operation 
F as before. I had often heard of this before; 
, but the Sight of it, when it was done in my 
| TY own 
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LETTER cxxv. 


Paris, June 30, 1680, 


E Ternity engages my Attention a little 
more than it does yours; it is becauſe I 
am, perhaps, nearer to it: But this Thought 
- does not in the leaſt Degree augment my 
Love of God, at which I am much con- 
cerned. I am fully perſuaded of all the 
Misfortunes, and the Calamities which are 
diſtributed in a plentiful Manner in this 
World. Corbinelly is of the ſame Opinion, 
He propoſed to me the other Day a very cu- 
rious Queſtion: Whether of the two is the 
more happy, a Lover under the greateſt Un 
certainty of being beloved, or a Lover who 
has the utmoſt Certainty of being ſo which 
ſo doubtful a Point will admit. I ſaw that 
he was diſpoſed to divert himſelf, by main- 
taining a Paradox, and affirming that all the 
World are equally happy and unhappy ; ſo 
I replied, That che Lover who was under an 
Uncertainty of being beloved was the hap- 
pier: However, I much doubt whether this 
Opinion will have the Honour to create a 
new Sect among(t Lovers. | 
The King was the other Day three Hours 
at Madame de Maintenon's, who had a vio- 
lent Head-ach : The Father de Ia Chaiſe came 
thither, and ſtayed there a conſiderable Time. 
Madame de Fontanges continually deplores the 
Misfortune of being no longer beloved, and 
cannot be comforted under this rt 
| | | 4 


A 


LETTERS. 189 


the great Eſtabliſhments ſhe has obtained, 
This is a Temper of Mind ſo unuſual in 
Perſons in her Circumſtance, that it is curious 
enough to deſerve a Place in your Fund of 
Subjects for Reflection. 5 
Ihe Cardinal d Eercet is going to Rome for 
the Regale; upon which, the Pope has writ 
a Letter to the King in a Stile not unbecoming 
St Peter himſelf. - It is ſaid, that His Ma- 
jeſty is grown weary of the Archbiſhop of 
| Paris: He is in Danger of being forſaken 
like his Miſtreſles. 

I had Yeſterday in my Chamber a Man 
who came from Viere. I immediately knew 
him to have been a Servant of Mr. de Cou- 
langes. Mr. de Grignan has feen him at Aix. 
He ſhewed me a printed Paper, containing 
an Account of all the ſtrange Things he could 
do with Fire. He has the Secret of that 
Man whom you have heard ſo much of at 
Paris. Amongſt a thouſand Things which 
appear miraculous, and which, as far as I 
can apprehend, ought not to be ſuffered for 
fear of the Conſequences, I will only inſtance 
in one little Experiment which was eaſily 
tried: It was to ſee him drop into his Mouth, 
and upen his Hand, ten or a dozen Drops of 
Spaniſh Wax melted, without being moved 
any more by it than if it had been cold Wa- 
ter, without making the leaſt Grimace, or 
ſhewing the leaſt Token of Pain, his 
Tongue or Hand appearing as fair and free - 
from any Scar or Burn after this Operation 
as before. I had often heard of this before; 
but the Sight of it, when it was done in my 

; Is own 
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own Chamber, where I could obſerve it fo 
nearly, and be fo well aſſured that there was 
no Impoſture in it, gave me an extreme A- 
ſtoniſhment. I know not, my Dear, whe. 
ther you will allow this to be any Confirma- 
tion of your Philoſophy, or think it to be a 
new Argument, that Fire is not hot, and 
that the Senſation of Heat is produced in 
us meerly by the Diſpoſition or the Texture 
of the Parts in our Organs of Senſe. But 
could you have imagined that it was poſſible 
by Art or Nature to have produced ſuch a 
Kind of Liquor, which by chafing it into 
the Skin, could arm us with the Confidence 
ro ſuffer melted Wax or Lead to be dropped 
on our Tongue, to ſwallow boiling Oil, or 
to walk on Bars of red hot Iron? What will 
now become of the Proofs of Innocence, fo 
much depended on in former Ages ? I fear 
the Chaſtity of our antient Heroines will a- 
gain be called in Queſtion, and even Mira- 
cles will be ſuſpected, by the Malicious and 
the Atheiſtical. But have there not been true 
Miracles, as well as 'Tricks and Impoſtures ? 
Madame /a Dauphine amuſes herſelf by - 
following the Chaſe in the Foreſts. You ſee 
how Taſtes change. The Paſſion of this fair 
Huntreſs for theſe wild Diverfions of the 
Woods, will reunite the two Branches of 

* Baviere, Which have been long at Variance. 


Madame de Ja Brauche Palatine was like wiſe a 
gxcat Lover of Hunting. | 
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LETTER CXXVI. 


Paris, December 24, 1688. 
you have been informed of the Reſolu- 
| tion made by Mr. de Lauſun five or ſix 
Weeks ſince to go to England ; he could not 
have} made a better Ufe of his Time. He 
has not abandoned the King, at the Time 
when he was forſaken by all the World. 
On Sunday laſt, the 19th of this Month, the 
King of England, having taken his Reſolu- 
tion, retired to Reſt in the Queen's Apart- 
ment, and ſent away all thoſe who ſtill con- 
tinued in his Service. About an Hour after, 
he aroſe from his Bed, and ordered a Valet 
de Chambre to admit a Man whom he would 
find waiting at the Door of the Antichamber, 
who Pee to be Mr. de Lauſun, He ſaid 
to him, Sir, I recommend to our Care my 
Queen and my Son : Ir is neceſfary ro hazard; 
every thing, and ro uſe your beſt Endeavours 
to conduct them to France. Mr. de Lauſun 
thanked the King, as you may imagine, for 
giving him ſo great a Mark of bis Confi- 
dence ; and he defired that he might take 
with him a Genrleman of Avignon, named 
Saint Victor, who is well known, and has a 
great deal of Courage and Merir, He came, 
and took under his Cloak the little * Prince, 
who was ſaid to be at Portſmouth, but was 
concealed in the Palace. Mr. de Lauſun gave 
his Hand to the Queen. I muſt leave it to 
„ Oe your 
This Fairy Prince is reported to have been fre- 


quently _—_ in a like clandeftine Manner, and con- 
cealed in the Palace. DIY 


fre ——O— 
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your Imagination to repreſent to you the 
Manner of her taking Rege of the King. 
She was attended by two Women, whom J 
have named to you. As ſoon as they were 
got unobſerved into the Street, they took a 
hired Coach. They went afterwards down 
the River in a little Boat, and were very 
much diſtreſſed by ill Weather. At the 
Mouth of the Thames, they put off to Sea 
in a little Lacht. Mr. de Lauſun ſeated him- 
ſelf next i Pilot, with a Deſign to have 
thrown him into the Sea, if he had proved a 
Tray tor ak he, thinking his Paſſengers 
were Perſons of the common Rank, ſuch as 
he was uſed to carry, paſled without any ill 
Intention, through a Outch Fleet of fifty 
Ships, who did not obſerve this little Bark. 
Thus protected by Heaven, and by her mean 
Diſguiſe, ſhe landed happily at Calais, where 
Mr. de Charoſt received her with all the Re- 
ſpect you may imagine. A Courier arrived 
here n at Noon, and brought this 
News to the King, who related all theſe Par- 
ticularities. At the ſame Time the King's 
Coaches were ordered to be ſent to conduct 
the Queen to Vincennes, which is to be fur- 
niſhed for her Reception ; and it is ſaid that 
his Majeſty will go out in Perſon to meet 
her. This is the firſt Tome of the Romance: 
908 Sequel of it you ſhall have very ſpeed- 
uy. | Rs 
Wie have juſt now been aſſured, that to 
compleat the Beauty of this Adventure, 
Mr. de Lauſun, after having ſafely put the 
Queen and the Prince into the Hands of 
Mr. de Charoft, reſolved to return with 55 nt 
Rh Victor 
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Victor into England, to ſhare the Fortunes of 
the King. I admire the Star of M. de Lau- 
Fun, which appears ſo obſtinately determined 
to render his Name illuſtrious, when he was 
buried in Obſcurity. This was a very noble 
and a very courageous Action; and what hag 
rendered it compleat, is, his Return into a 
Country where he will probably feel the Re- 
ſentment of the People for the Affront he 


has offered them. _ 5 
rr nn 


Paris, January 3, 1689. 


TH E King of England has been taken 
Prifoner, as he was making his Eſcape 
in the Habit of a Hunter. He is at preſent 
at * Vital; I do not know how to write that 
Word. He has his own Guards about him; 
and his Levee is attended by a great Number 
of Lords. He is treated with great Reſpect; 
but all his Motions are obſerved with the 
utmoſt Care. The Prince of Orange is at 
St. Fames's, on the oppoſite Side of a Park or 
Garden. The Parliament is ſoon expected 
to ſit. May God conduct this Bark! The 
Queen of England is expected here on Wed- 
neſday : She 1s to come to Saint-Germain, that 
ſhe may be nearer to the King, in order to 
receive the Marks of his Friendſhip and Af- 
fection. 
The Ceremony 6f our f Brethren was 
performed on the F * ng of the new Year 
| * 7 | at 
* Jhite-Hall, 4 The Knights of the Cordon Bleu. 
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at Verſailles, Mr. de Coulanges is returned from 
thence ; he gives you a thouſand Thanks for 
22 entertaining Anſwer. I admired all the 
Thoughts in it, which were ſo well turned, 
and anſwered with ſo much Juſtneſs to what 
had been writ to you. This is what I never 
do to a quarter of the Letters that are writ to 
me, for I ſeldom give them a ſecond Read- 
ing, and this I own is a Fault, He told me 
that this Ceremony was begun on the Friday, 
as I have already acquainted you. The 
Marechal de Bellefont was entirely ridiculous, 
becauſe that either out of Modeſty or Indif- 
ference he had neglected to wear Rubans on 
his Chauſſes de Page, the Want of which oc- 
caſioned a perfect Nudity. The Aſſembly 
was very magnificent: Mr. de la Trouſſe made 
a very good Figure there- His Peruke was 
in great Diſorder as he made his Entrance; 
one Side of it was turned quite behind, anc 
diſcovered an enormous Breadth of Cheek; 
he made ſeveral Efforts to pull it forward, 
but could not overcome the Reſiſtance: This 
Accident ruffled him a little. But in the 
ſame Line of View, Mr. de Moncheville and 
Mr. de Villars were grappled one with another 
with ſuch a Fury, their Sword-Knots, Ru- 
bands, and Laces, were ſo blended and em- 
barraſſed, and all the little hooked Particles 
were ſo perfectly interwoven, that no human 
Hand could ſeparate them. The more they 
endeavoured to diſengage themſelves, the 
more they were entartgled. The Diſorder 
was ſo great, that it put a Stop to all the 
Ceremony, and there was a Neceſſity of 
ET tearing 
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tearing them aſunder by Force; ſo the 
Strongeſt had the Advantage of carrying off 
ſome Trophies. But what entirely diſcon- 
certed the Gravity of the Aſſembly was, the 

Negligence of d' Hoguincourt. His Chauſſes de 
Page happening to be made ſtraiter than or- 
dinary, his Linnen could not be perſwaded 
to ſubmit to this Confinement, notwithſtand- 
ing his utmoſt Importunities: For he was 
conſcious of the Figure he made, and in 
vain uſed all his Endeavours to reduce it 
into Order. At laſt, Madame /a Dauphine 
could no Waffe forbear breaking out into a 
violent Fit of Laughter; the Confuſion of 
the Knight was much to be pitied; even 
Majeſty itſelf ſcarce ſtood unmoved at it. 
There was not to be found in the Regiſters 
of the Order an Example of ſo ſtrange an 
Adventure. The King ſaid in the Evening, 
It was I alone, who kept the poor Mr. d' Hoquin- 
court in Countenance; and, after all, the Fault 
was only in his Taylor, This occaſioned a 
great deal of ee It is certain, my 
Dear, that if I had had my Son in- Law 
with me, I ſhould have been there with my 
deareſt Daughter. There was a great deal. 
of Room to ſpare ; all the World expected 
to have been ſtifled ; it happened, as it did 
at the Carouſel, The next Day there was at 
Court a ſplendid Appearance of Knights ; 
ſuch as were young and well ſhaped wore 
the Cordon Bleu over their Coats, the others 
were contented to wear it under. The 
Comte, at leaſt in Favour of his Shape, 
might have taken the Liberty to wear it = 
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he pleaſed. Vou ought to let me know, who 
they are who have charged their Conſciences 


with being reſponſible for Mr. de Grignan. 
J am informed, that there will be an Order 


for thoſe who are abſent to wear the Cordon, 
which will be ſent them with the Croſs; it 
was the Part of the Chevalier to acquaint you 


* 


with it. This concludes the Chapter of the 


Cordons bleu. 
LETTER CXXVIIL 


Paris, January 11, 1689. ; 


Orange was willing to connive at it. He ſent 


Hola him to Exeter, whither he deſired to go: 
There were Guards placed in great Order 


S for the Flight of the King of England, 


before the Houſe where he lodged ; but the 


Poſtern Doors were all left unguarded. The 


it appears plainly that the Prince of 


Prince had no Intention to take away the 


Life of his Father. in- Law. He is in London 


in the Place of a King, but without taking 


on him the Name. His Deſign is to re-eſta- 
bliſh a Religion which is good in his Eſteem, 
and to maintain the Laws of the Country, 
without the Expence of one Drop of Blood. 
This is the very Reverſe of what we thought 
of him ; theſe are Points of View very dif- 
ferent from what we apprehended. In the 


mean Time, the King does for their Engliſh 


Majeſties Things alrogether divine: For does 
be not appear like an Image of the Almighty 
in ſupporting a King, who is become a Fu- 
5 gitive, 


| 
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gitive, forſaken and abandoned in the Man- 
ner he has been? His great Soul is pleaſed 
with performing ſo generous a Part. He 
went to meet the Queen with all his Court, 
and with a hundred Coaches and fix in his 
Train. As ſoon as he ſaw the Coach which 
carried her Son, he alighted, and would not 
ſuffer that Infant, who is ſaid to be as beau- 
tiful as an Angel, to be taken out of the 
Coach. He embraced him tenderly, and 
went immediately to meet the Queen, who 
was already alighted. He ſaluted her, and 
after having talked a little while with her, 
he placed her at his Right Hand in his own 
Coach; he preſented to her MO NSEIG. 
NE UR and MONSIEUR, who were 
both in the ſame Coach, and brought her to 
Saint-Germain, where ſhe is attended as a 
Queen, and ſupplied with all Kinds of Mag- 
nilicence, beſides a rich Caſſette with fix 
thouſand Louis- doors. The King of England 
was expected the next Day, and his Majeſty 
waited for him at Saint-Germain : He arrived 
there late, becauſe he came from Verſailles ; at 
laſt the King went out to meet him to the End 
of the Salle de Gardes. The King of England 
ſtooped very low, as if he intended to have 
embraced his Knees ; but his Majeſty prevent- 
ed it, and embraced him twice or thrice very 
cordially. They whiſpered together a quar- 
ter of an Hour. The King preſented to him 


MONSEIGNEUR and MONSIEUR, the 
Princes of the Blood, and the Cardinal de 
Bonzy. He led him afterwards into the A- 
partment of the Queen, who with Difficulty 
reſtrained her Tears. They diſcourſed to- 


gether 
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gether for ſome Time; after which the King 
took his Leave. He refuſed to be reconducted; 
and ſaid to the King of England, This is your 
HFouſe; when I come hither you will do me the 
Honours of it, as I ſhall to you when you 
come to Verſailles, The following Day, which 
was Yeſterday, Madame /a Dauphine went 
thither, and all the Court. I do not know 
how they regulated the Point of allowing 
Chairs to the Princeſſes ; they had Chairs 
when they viſited the Queen of Spain, and 
the a, 08 Mother of England was treated 
like a Daughter of France; 1 will ſend you 
a particular Account of this. The King ſent 
ten thouſand Lowis-d'ors to the King of Eng- 
land. He appears withered and fatigued. 
The Queen looks thin and lean ; her Eyes 
are black and very fine, but their Luſtre is 
impaired with Tears; ſhe has a good Com. 
lexion, but a little pale; her Mouth is 
arge, and ſhe has good Teeth; ſhe is well 
ſhaped, and has a great deal of Wit ; her Air 
is Trios and ſedate, and well becoming her 
Fortune This Account, my Dear, is what 
ou may ſubſiſt upon a great while in pub- 
lick Converſations. You will have beſides, 
a Paper of News from the Abbe Bigorre. 
I have ſent you a Deſcription of the Fe. 
ſtival of the Cordons bleu. If you have not 
taken Care to fend the Formalities of your 
Profeſſion of Faith, and the Teſtimonial of 
your Life and Manners, to the Secretary of 
State, who ſent it you, you have neither a 
Brevet, nor the Cordon bleu. You have per- 
haps taken Care of it, and will laugh at me 


for 
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for giving you this unneceſſary Caution; I 
hope it will prove ſo. | | 


LETTER CXXIX. 


Paris, Monday, Feb. 28, 1689. 


«| HE King of England parted from hence 
this Morning for Ireland, where he is 
expected with Impatience, and where his 
Preſence is more required than it is here. 
He will paſs thfough Ja Bretagne like Light. 
ning, and go directly to. Breſt, where he will 
find the Marechal d*Eftrees, and perhaps Mr. 
de Chaulnes, if he can overtake him ; for the 
Poſt Chaiſe which the Dauphin has given 
him, will carry him very ſwiftly, He will 
find at Breſt a Fleet of Ships and Frigates 
ready to ſet ſail. He carries with him five 
hundred thouſand Crowns: And the King 
gave him Arms for ten thouſand Men. As 
he took his Leave of him, he ſaid to the King, 
ſmiling, that he had * only one Thing, 
and that was Armour for his Perſon : The 
King gave him a Suit of Armour of his own. 
Our Romances do not furniſh us with an In- 
ſtance of greater Gallantry. What will not 
this brave, tho* unfortunate King perform with 
theſe ever victorious Arms? I fancy I ſee 
him adorned with the enchanted Armour of 
Rinaldo, Amadis, of ſome celebrated Paladin; 
I will not ſay of Hector, for he was unſuc- 
ceſsful. - There was no Preſent proper to be 
offered to a Prince in his Circumſtances, which 
the King did not make him: It is not mow 
e 
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ſible for Generoſity and Magnanimity to be 
carried to an higher Pitch. Mr. 4 Avaux is 
to embark with him; he parted from hence 
two Days fooner. You will ask, why was 
not Mr. de Barilloz made Choice of to attend 
him? It was becauſe Mr. d' Avaux, who has 
a perfect ee of the Affairs of Hol. 
land, is more neceſſary to him than Mr. de 
Barillon, who is only acquainted with the 
Affairs of England. The Queen is gone to 
ſhut herſelf up in a cloſe Retirement at 
Poiſſy ; where ſhe will be near the King, and 
in the Way of being ſpeedily informed of 
every thing that paſſes. She is oppreſſed 
with Grief ; and has ſome Symptoms attend- 
ed with ſuch Pains as it is feared will turn 
to the Stone. This Princeſs is very much 
pitied. 7 | 
On Sunday the King of England gave the 
Order of the Garter to Mr de Lauſun: He read 
in a Church a Kind of Oath, in which the Ce- 
remony of it conſiſts. He put on him a Ban- 
dage ſomewhat reſembling the Cordon bleu, and 
a St. George, which belonged to the late King 
his Father, which is ſet full of Diamonds, and 
is valued at ten thouſand Crowns. He went 
to Madame de la Fayette's with theſe Orna- 
ments: For while the King was with MA. 
 DEMOISELLE, he had no Opportunity of 
ſhewing himſelf to her. Madame de la Fay- 
ette looked at the blue Ruban, and as ſhe 
knew he had not the Order of France, ſhe 
could not comprehend what was the Mean 
ing of this Piece of Maſquerade. However, 
the ſaid nothing, nor he, for a pretty while: 
| | At 
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At length, he fell a laughing, and related 
to her all that I have told you. That Prince 


muſt certainly think himſelf very much ob- 


liged to him, ſince he treats him in fo hand- 


_ ſome a Manner. The King told Mr. 4 


Lauſun that this Order which he had re- 
ceived, was no Excluſion from his Order. In 
caſe it ſhould be ſo, that he may not wear 
the Enſigus of theſe two Orders croſs-wiſe, 
he will wear the Order of France in the 


ordinary Manner, and keep the St. George 


on his Right Side, with the blue Ruban. 
The Birth of this Gentleman muſt certainly 


have been diſtinguiſhed by ſome very unuſual 


Omen. | 
LETTER CXXX. 
SL” Paris, March 12, 1689. 


NOnfieur de Chanines did the Honours of 

his Government to the King of Eng- 
land in Perfection. He had two Entertain- 
ments prepared for him upon the Road, one 
at Ten, the other at Midnight ; the latter 
was at Roche-Bernard beyond Nantes. The 
King embraced him in a very friendly Man- 
ner; he had been formerly acquainted with 
him, Mr. de Chaulnes, in the Confuſion he 
is frequently under on ſuch ſions, told 
him there was a Chamber ready for him, 
and offered to lead him to it; the King 
thanked him, and faid, that he wanted only 
ſomething to eat. He was conducted to a 
Hall where the Fairies had provided, in an 
| 2459 | 95 Inſtant, 
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Inſtant, a Supper ready ſerved up, very fine 
Fiſh from the Sea, as well as from the neigb- 
- bouring Rivers, and every thing beſides with 

fuitable Magnifacence. There was a nume- 
rous Aſſembly of Gentlemen and Ladies. 
Mr. de Chaulnes offered to wait on the King 
at Table, but he would by no means conſent 
to it; he made him ſup with him, and ſeve- 
ral Perſons of Quality. The King eat, as 
if there had been no ſuch Man in the World 
as the Prince of Orange, He went from 
thence the next Day, and embarked. at Breſt 
about the feventh of this Month. What an 
extraordinary Genius 1s this Prince of Orange, 
if we conſider, that he alone puts all Eurepe 
in Motion! What an uncommon Deſtiny ! 
The other Day, Mr. de Ja Feuillade was ex- 
tolling the Greatneſs of his Soul: Mr. de 


Chandenier ſaid, that he ſhould rather chuſe 


to be the King of England: Mr. de la Feuillade 
replied very ſmartly, 'T hat is indeed like a 
Man who. had rather live like Mr. de Chan- 
denier, than like Mr. de Neailes. This Re- 
' Partee made us laugh. | — 
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EEE March 18, 1689. | 
LET me beg a little Attention to this, 
my Dear: Do you know Mr. de Bethune, 
the . Extravagane Sherpherd of Fontainbleau, 
who has been nick named Caſſepor 2 Do you 
remember how. he is made, tall, — f 
* n 5 Wich 
2 fue Title of a Comic Romance, | 
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with the Look of one not well in his Wits, 
pale and withered; in a Word, like a perfect 
Piece of Quixotiſin, ſuch as he has ſince ſhew- 
ed himſelf? He lodged at the Hotel de Lione, 
with the Duke and the Dutcheſs d'Eſtrees, 
Madame de Vaubrun, and Mademoiſelle de 
Vaubrun : This latter had been two Months 
at * Saint. Marie du Fauxbourg Saint Germain; 
it was thought that the good Fortune of her 
Siſter had made her a Nun, and that ſhe 
would have all the Eſtate. Can you imagine 
what this Caſſepot did at the Hitel de Lione ? 
He made Love, my Dear, Love to Made- 
moiſelle de Vaubrun, He being ſuch an agree- 
able Figure as I have deſcribed him, ſhe re- 
turned his Paſſion. Benſerade faid of her, as 
he did of Madame de Vantadour who loved 
her Husband : So much the better ; if ſhe can 
love him, ſhe cannot fail to love any other. This 
 Damfe] of ſeventeen, I ſay, was in Love 
with this Don Quixot. He went Yeſterday 
with five or {ix of the Guards of Mr, de Gef+ 
vers; and broke open the Grate of the Con · 
vent. He enters the Convent, with one more 
to aſſiſt him; he finds Mademoiſelle de Vau- 
brun, who waited for him, he ſeizes her, he 
carries her off in a Coach, he brings her to 
Mr. de Geſvress, he makes a Marriage with 
her acroſs a Sword, he lies with her that 
Night; and early in the Morning they both 
diſappeared, and they have not ſince been 
found. - The old Saying may very well be 
revived upon this Occaſion ;- Agnes and the 
dead Body are gone away together. 0 Duke 


* A Convent: 
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. @dvEtrees exclaims againſt this Violation of the 


Rights of Hoſpitality. Madame de Vrubrun 
is for having his Head cut off. Mr. de Ge: 


vres ſays, he did not know ir was Mademoi- 


ſelle de Vaubrun that he had this Deſign upon. 
All the Bethunes pretend to prevent any Pro- 
ceſs againſt One of their Family. I do nor 


his, my Dear, is the Buſineſs of the Day; 

need acquaint you with nothing more; 
here is nothing elſe talked of. What fay 
you now to Love? I deſpiſe him, when he 
amuſes himſelf with Perſons of fo low a 
Character. bx | 
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93 Paris, March 30, 1689. 
R. de Lamoignon has been concerned on 
all Hands in the Affair of Mr. de Be- 
thune and Mademoiſelle de Vaubrun. He is 
related to her, and to Mr. de Geſvret, who 
lent his Aſſiſtance in this ſcandalous Action. 
He flew to Verſailles, and told the King, that 
as he was a Friend of Mr. de Bethune, he 
could not excuſe himſelf from ſerving him. 
The King reprimanded him, and told him, 
that he did not give him the Government of 
Paris, to make ſuch an Uſe of it. He asked 
Pardon, and his Majeſty grew milder. As - 
for Mr. de Bethune, he may conſult his Safety 
in the beſt Manner he can; but if he ſhould 
be taken, and proceeded againſt, there is 
none that has Intereſt enough with the King 

8 8 £0 


| * know what they ſay of it at Verſailles, 
1 
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to fave kim ; all the err of the Bethunes 
will. prevent him from offering himſelf to 
Juſtice. Mr. de Lamoignon has reſtored the 
Damſel to her Mother, who was ready to 
burſt with Paſlion at the Sight of her. She 
ſays that ſhe is not married ; however, ſhe 
has lain two Nights with that villainous Caſſe- 
por. Some ſay ſhe has been married four 
Months, and that ſhe has writ to the King; 
nothing is ſo extravagant as this whole AF. 
fair. The Duke dEerees is extremely pro- 
voked againſt a Man whom he lodged in his 
Houſe ſo generouſly, and who had violated 
the Laws of Hoſpitality in ſo outrageous a 
Manner. The Duke de Charoſt and he had a 
Quarrel about it on the 'Feſtival of Norre- 
Dame: The Duke d*Errees was a little violent 
in his Reproaches and Menaces, and did not 
uſe the civileſt Expreſſions. The Duke de 
. Charoſt ſparkled with Rage, and ſaid, If I 
had not been at the holy Communion To- 
day, I could tell you this, and this, and this, 
and more; he added, as a parting Stroke, 
Had it not been for the fair * Gabrielle, my 
good Friend, you might ſtill have remained 
in a low Rank. You have had ſeven Aunts, 
who were called the ſeven mortal Sins; they 
are the beſt Proofs of your Nobility. The 
Duke d Errees was incenſed in the higheſt 
Degree. Nothing was fo pleaſant as to hear 
the Duke de Charoft utter all theſe Reproaches 
without perceiving it. We were obſerving 
laſt Night, that if this was his Stile on a Day 
of Communion, what would it have been on 
any other Day ! ett: b 

* Gab/iclle 4 Eſtrets was a Miſtreſs of Henry IV. 
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: Rochers, ” $28 18, 1689. 


DIP not I do well, my dear Comteſs, in 
ſending you the Apoſtolical Billet of 

St. Peter to Madame de Chaulnes, You have 
made me obſerve, that he makes not the leaſt 
Mention of the Holy Spirit in the Election 
of Popes. I had only remarked: the ſincere 
Acknowledgment he makes, that he owed 
his Exaltation to France and to the Ambaſſa- 
dor; this only, together with the Praiſes and 
the Proteſtations of Friendſhip! with which 
he honours our Dutcheſs, ſeemed to me wor- 
thy of Attention: As for the Holy Spirit, I 
do not fear that he will be offended at his 
being ſo little celebrated in the Conclave. 
He knows very well, and we cannot be ig- 
norant, how far, and how far only, he may 
be preſumed to be concerned in it. We who 
ate the Diſciples of Providence are not to 
be deceived in this: We know by how many 
ſecret Ways, by how many Hands, and how 
many oppoſite Intentions, he brings about 

his own great Deligns. ' | 

What fay you to the Example the King 
has given in melting down his fine Plate? 
Our Dutcheſs de Lude is in Deſpair about 
it; ſhe has ſent in all hers. Madame de 
Chaulnes has ſent her Table and her Stands; 
and Madame de Lavardin her Plate that came 
from Rome, perſuading herſelf that her Huſ- 
band will never have any Occaſion to _ 
| thither. 


_ PL STTERS oy 
thither. Conſider, my Dear, whether it will 
be proper for you to do any thing on this 
Occaſion, | | ON 


LETTER CXX XIV. 

a FReochers, April 26, 1690. 
THE poer Dauphineſ5 is dead at laſt, in a 
very melancholy and obſcure Manner. 
La Troche has informed me of a hundred Par- 
ticulars, which one has a Curioſity to know: 
As ſhe defigns to anſwer your Letter, ſhe 
will perhaps oblige you with ſome of theſe 
Informations. The King and MONSIEUR 
were with her when ſhe died. She asked a thou- 
ſand Pardons of the King for the little Com- 
plaiſance ſhe had had; ſhe would have kiſſed 
his Hand ; he embraced her. Her Sobs hin- 
dered her from ſpeaking to the Dauphin, who 
was not long in her Chamber. In giving 
her Bleſſing to her Children, ſhe ſaid, And 
you too, my little Berry, though you have been 
the Cauſe of my Death. It is found not to 
be ſo, and that ſhe had received no Injury 
by his Birth. I wiſh it was in our Power 
to inform, her, how much ſhe was deceived. 
The King and all the Court is at Marly for 
fifteen Days. She gave forty thouſand Francs 
to Beſſola, and recommended him very warmly 
to the King. She gave a Diamond to M A- 
DAME, and a Ring of fifty Louis-d'ors to 


the Marechale de Rochefort. They are to go 
into Mourning only for ſix Months. I am 
ridiculous, my Dear, in telling you all theſe 

Things; 
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Things, which they write to you, as well 
as they do to me. I have been oppreſſed 
with Letters on this Subject; it ſeems as if 
all my Friends had been afraid that I ſhould 
have been kept in Ignorance of it; it has 
been a kind of a Conſpiracy amongſt them. 
I cannot tell who will be made choice of to 
make her Funeral Oration. For my Part, 
T think there are but three Points to be ſpoken 
* to; the Duke de Bourgogne, the Duke d* Anjou, 
25 the Duke de Berry. This will be a ſufficient 
Panegyric for a Dauphineſs. 


